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Taking Note
Trip of a lifetime
PLANNING THIS THEME ISSUE on travel made me think about the few exotic
trips I’
ve taken and which one I would recommend as my favorite: the two weeks in
Japan in my twenties? The romantic Christmas in Montreal and Quebec? The carefree
adventure through the Yucatan?
Early this winter, as I began wrapping up my last tasks for this issue, I thought
instead about a journey that has been as full o f surprises, lessons, and delights as any
international trek I can imagine. The destination is one that you, too, know well, but
here’
s my recommendation:
Visit on an early summer weekend. Wake up Saturday morning and head for the down
town square. Grab a good cup of coffee at Seattle’
s and wander the tables of the local
farmer’
s market, picking up bargains on fresh-cut
flowers and organic vegetables while catching up
with retired faculty members who tell you of their
recent travels, and neighbors who update you on
their kids. That evening, watch the sun set behind
the courthouse clock tower while, ice cream cone in
~ ^
ifr & & wr ^
hand, you walk the downtown sidewalks, chat with
still more friends, and wonder — especially when
the Amish buggies and restored Chevys drive by — if
the town isn’
t suspended in a time warp that preserves some of the innocence of the 1950s.
Come back in the fall, when the brick walkways on campus are peppered with shiny
buckeyes and acorns among the fallen leaves. Remember the potential and promise of a
new school year, even if it’
s long after your own college days. Run into a few alumni and
talk to them about their experiences here. Understand, quickly, that their time on this
campus was about far more than classes and credits and a degree.
My family’
s nine years in Wooster ended this fall with our move to North Carolina
for my husband’
s new job. For six years I had the privilege of editing your magazine. It
was my job to get to know the rich community that is The College of Wooster and its
alumni. You trusted me to tell your stories; you convinced me o f the long-lasting values
instilled in you at this small liberal arts school. The work has been challenging, satisfy
ing, and — like the comforts o f this charming small town — hard to replace.
In November, Karol Crosbie joined the College community as the new Wooster
magazine editor. A native Buckeye, Karol comes to Wooster from Ames, Iowa, where
she served as associate editor o f Iowa State University’
s alumni magazine and pro
duced departmental newsletters, research reports, and an online alumni newsletter.
She holds bachelor’
s and master’
s degrees in journalism from Iowa State. Welcome
Karol back to Ohio as her Wooster journey begins. — Lisa Watts, editor
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As the traveler who has once been from home
is wiser than he who has never left his own
doorstep, so a knowledge of one other culture
should sharpen our ability to scrutinize
more steadily, to appreciate more lovingly, our own.
— MARGARET MEAD
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SEEKING THE SPIRIT
Your Fall
2005 cover
story remind
ed me o f my
faith experi
ence at
Wooster. I
grew up in a
devout
Catholic fam
ily from a
small town where most people shared
our beliefs. One reason I chose Wooster
was because it provided me an opportu
nity to test my faith without abandoning
it. I was encouraged to read about stu
dents starting a similar inquiry that may
strengthen their beliefs and actions.
PAT SCHMITZ '88
Lewis Center, Ohio
Thanks for the perspectives presented
in the articles. It was a joy to read about
the lives and ministries o f the others who
were also interviewed. I continue to
share with students the broad and
rewarding gifts o f the College to its stu
dents. Thanks for what Wooster was, is,
and will be for those who dare to drink
from its fountain and to the communi
ties in which they will live.
REV. D O N ALD B. REGISTER '59
Oak Park, Illinois
I am a 1937 graduate o f Wooster and
was absolutely thrilled with last issue’
s
message, as students embraced God and
soul on their terms. It was to me, joy
unspeakable. Why? Because, in 1937,
chapel and church services were still an
important part o f the College program.
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Consequently, my love for God was
strengthened there. Several years after I
graduated, a young minister asked me to
marry him. I was well prepared to help
him in ministry. We had two sons, and
they are both ministers today. Also, we
had a part in 10 others deciding for min
istry. God is pleased! Best o f all, God is
with us.
LUELLA SILLAMAN MOFFAT '37
Johnstown, Pennsylvania

gent design in living things whereby he
coined the word entelechy (“intelli
gence”) to designate what we now know
as “
genetic code,”or his observation that
the union o f the sperm and egg consti
tuted a new form distinct but not yet
separate from the mother’
s body. But
such Aristotelian achievements, rather
than indications o f sainthood, merely
reflect the fact that when Adam fell, the
imago dei was not totally obliterated in
the human species. Though the Koran
says enough about Jesus to affirm Jesus’
deity unwittingly, “
the power greater
than himself,”to whom Muhammed
submitted, was hardly the Spirit who
descended upon Jesus at his baptism.
For Muhammed denied that Jesus actu
ally died; yet John the Baptizer identified
Jesus as “
the Lamb o f God who takes
away the sin o f the world.”(John 1:29-34)
DAVID CLARK BRAND '63
Howard, Ohio

Dr. Carroll Meyer, under the rubric o f
God’
s omnipresence (“
You were there
when...”), searches for common
ground where there is none. He has too
highly appraised the “
peace”“
encoded in
the ancient Sanskrit o f India,”the “
wis
dom”o f Aristotle, the “
enlightenment”o f
Buddha, and “
the power greater than
himself”to which Muhammed submit
ted. To be sure, God was there when
Aristotle postulated that matter was eter
nal and when that
ancient philosopher
coined his “
meta
From a pra yer o f invocation, p rin te d in
physics”relegating
Wooster, Fall 2005
the study o f “
first
Oh God, be with us now, in this tim e and
things”to second
in this place. Bring to our campus community
place, i.e., after the
all the gifts of your presence, that one day,
physical sciences.
our children's children might say, God was
But the Judaeodwelling among them, and they were God's
Christian writers
people. Amen.
would not have
REV CARROLL C. MEYER
labeled that “
wis
Wooster, Ohio
dom”any more
than they would
have considered absorption into a
cosmic Self (indistinguishable from the
created world) to be “
enlightenment.”
This is not to disparage Aristotle’
s classic
rules o f logic, his observation o f intelli

r id in g t h e r a il s
The obituary o f Paul H. McClanahan
(’
37) you included in your Fall 2005
magazine describes my father’
s life well,
with one exception. You wrote that after
college he “hitchhiked, traveled by train,
and did odd jobs across the U.S. before
going to Egypt to visit family.”I wrote
that he “
hitchhiked, rode the rails...”
,
which is quite different from “
traveling
by train.”Hoboes ride the rails, the rest
o f us travel by train. He was proud o f
hitching rides on freight trains and min
gling with the down-and-outers and had
many exciting and scary stories to tell
about it. He was an adventurer and I am
sure that he would have wanted that
point clarified.
NEAL M CCLANAHAN '62
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

Re m e m b e r in g p e w m a t e s
I’
m writing to take exception to a ref
erence to mandatory chapel attendance
in “
Family History”in the Fall 2005
issue, stating that it wasn’
t until 1964
that men and women could sit in the
same pew. I was in the Class o f 1959,
and I specifically recall being assigned as
a freshman to the back row, south side
and having females amongst my “
pew
mates,”our names beginning with “
Ch
and “
C l”
. I could name a few, and I
believe I recall the name o f the pew
monitor. So it must have been sometime
before 1955 that the male/female rules
were relaxed.
CHARLES “TED" CHRISTIAN '59
Lords Valley, Pennsylvania

remained in touch and had lunch
together occasionally while both were in
Washington. We have spoken with Mr.
Dean, and he has confirmed that he in
The Fall 2005 edition o f Wooster
no way intended to suggest or imply that
contains an article titled “
White House
he actually believed, or had evidence to
Secrets: John Dean opens annual Forum
support, the preposterous notion that
series.”
The article recounts an exchange
Dr. Baker had deep-sixed his Independ
between Mr. Dean and a Wooster stu
ent Study. Indeed, he was chagrined that
dent following an address given by Mr.
his remarks had been edited in
Dean to a large
such a way as to make this inter
audience at McGaw
pretation plausible.
Chapel. Asked why
The First Amendment never
his Independent
had a stronger and more vigor
Study is “
missing
ous champion than our father.
from the library’
s
The notion that he would destroy
special collections,”
speech based upon its content is
Mr. Dean is said to John D ean opens ’
05 Forum Series.
patently absurd, and not remotely
have replied, “
John
supportable. We are confident that nei
looked at me and said, ‘
You know, I
ther Mr. Dean nor the author intended
never liked your Independent Study,’
to impugn our father’
s reputation, but
Dean recalled. I think that’
s what hap
we feel the readership should not be
pened.”
misled on so important a matter.
The “
John”o f whom Mr. Dean

JOHN DEAN'S
INDEPENDENT STUDY
WASN'T DEEP-SIXED

spoke was the late Dr. John W. Baker,
professor and chair o f the political sci
ence department at The College o f
Wooster from 1958 until 1969, and our
father. While Mr. Dean may have intend
ed his remark to be humorous, the arti
cle may suggest to many readers that Mr.
Dean believes Dr. Baker may have delib
erately removed his Independent Study
from the library and disposed o f it
because he disapproved o f what Mr.
Dean had written.
This is simply false. The truth is that
our father held Mr. Dean in high regard.
Although Dad strongly disagreed with
Mr. Dean’
s Republican politics while he
was in the Nixon White House, they

FREDERICK D. BAKER '73
San Francisco, California
JOHN P. BAKER '80
Lakewood, C olorado
ROBERT S. BAKER
BRIAN L. BAKER

ANOTHER PERSPECTIVE
Thank you for the article about alter
native medicine (“
Health Care Off the
Beaten Path,”Winter 2005). It was a
thoughtful and respectful article,
presenting another perspective.
EDITH POWERS '58
Sante Fe, New M exico

WE WELCOME YOUR thoughts on the magazine's contents.
W rite to Karol Crosbie, editor, Wooster, Ebert A rt Center, The College
o f Wooster, 1189 Beall Ave., Wooster, OH 44691,
or kcrosbie@wooster.edu.
We may edit letters fo r clarity and length.
Please include a phone number.

W IN T E R 2006

3

H appen in g s
A R O U N D THE
W ooster
campus

Oak Grove

THE JENNY CLUB INVESTORS
each Wednesday evening, a handful o f young
men and women carry their trays into the
deserted faculty lounge in Lowry Center.
Dressed in jeans, tee shirts, baggy shorts, and
flip-flops, they hardly look like managers of
a million dollar investment portfolio.
Kate Dilley ’
06, the group’
s president,
calls them to order, and sophomore
Andrew Storey ’
08 begins reviewing the
week’
s economic news. Thus begins anoth
er meeting o f the Jenny Investment Club,
one o f the nation’
s oldest student-run
investment clubs.
In 1955, Hans Jenny, professor o f eco
nomics and later vice president for finance
and business, persuaded the College
administration to give the fledgling invest
ment group $800 in accumulated chapel
fines, with the understanding that the
returns would be used to underwrite
scholarships for international students.
Kate Dilley, president of the Jenny Investment Club, and John Self club adviser and pro
Bob Black ’
56, one o f the founding stu fessor o f business economics, are members o f a team that manages portfolios worth just
over $1 million.
dent members, remembers debating the
merits o f Coke versus Pepsi and Ford ver
The 1980s were heady days o f big stock gains, remembers for
sus General Motors, before the group finally bought 10 shares
mer
Jenny Club member Chuck Hoover ’
87, now a principal in
o f three or four stocks. IBM, where Black would later enjoy a
MacNealy
Hoover
Investment
Management.
“
It was a period
distinguished 40-year career, “
wasn’
t even on the radar screen,”
when it was tough to lose.”The fund’
s holdings grew to $250,000
he says ruefully.
by 1996, propelled by investment gains and approximately
By the time Jenny retired in 1982, the initial $800 invest
$20,000 in alumni gifts. That year, a second portfolio was created
ment had grown to $70,000. That year, new assistant professor
to compete with other schools’
funds, with a $50,000 gift from
o f business economics John Sell took over as faculty adviser,
and the group was renamed in Jenny s honor.

Outperforming the S&P 500, the Jenny
Investment Club has earned the respect and gratitude - of W ooster trustees,
alumni, and students. Since 1988, the
club has paid out approximately $150,000
in student scholarships.
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As the clock atop Gault Library strikes six

Oak Associates o f Akron.
While the goal o f the new portfolio was short-term return,
the main portfolio’
s investment horizon continued to be
medium- to long-term. The club’
s investment policy states that
it will “
concentrate our common stock investments in compa
nies which, in our opinion, will outperform the market in the
period for which the stock was bought, will have relatively high
rates o f growth, and will have earnings growth above the rate of
inflation.”All investment decisions require a two-thirds
majority.
The club is open to all students, regardless o f major.
President Dilley, for example, is a biology major who had never

taken an economics course before a
friend persuaded her to come to a
meeting last year. “
It was like they were
speaking a different language,”she
recalls. A year later, learning about
investing using real money has been ‘
an
incredible tool for critical thinking and
analysis,”Dilley says.
Sell agrees. “
In the past, we’
ve also
had a chemistry major as president and
a comptroller who was a classics major.
This shows the power o f the liberal arts
to motivate students from a wide vari
ety o f disciplines to think about invest
ment and financial issues. The Jenny
Club is one o f those things that gives
Wooster intellectual texture.”
Stewart Massey ’
79, a member o f the
College’
s board and chair o f its invest
ment committee, credits the club with
sparking a lifelong passion. The Morgan
Stanley veteran, who founded the
wealth management firm Massey Quick
& Co. LLC in 2004, says, “
For me, it was
the experience at Wooster that got me
keenly interested in markets and set me
on the path to my career.”
In recognition o f the club’
s longfunning success, the trustees voted
unanimously in 2002 to place under its
management an additional $500,000 of
Wooster’
s endowment. Since then, the
students have handily outperformed the
S&P 500, earning an annualized return
°f 7.95 percent versus 5.16 percent for
the S&P. The combined value o f the
club’
s portfolios is just over $1 million.
Since 1988, the club has paid
approximately $150,000 in scholarships.
It’
s great to know that the trustees
trust us,”Dilley says. “
And to know that
what we do has a positive benefit.”
-John Hopkins

B R A N D IN G T H E C O W
Marketing research revealed
that the term “
Independent Study”
is often misunderstood by prospective students.
FOR ALMOST AS LONG AS INDEPENDENT STUDY has existed at
Wooster, the College has struggled with how to use this distinctive aca
demic program to differentiate itself from its competitors and build a
strong, distinctive "brand" in the higher education marketplace.
A year and a half ago, the College asked the Art & Science Group, a
market research firm specializing in higher education, to help answer the
question. Art & Science conducted telephone interviews with more than
800 prospective students — 200
admitted applicants, 300 students who
Respondents did,
had inquired about Wooster but never
however, highly value
applied, and 300 academically quali
fied students who had never inquired.
the essential elements of
They found that Independent
the I.S. experience and
Study (I.S.) is widely misunderstood
a Wooster education.
by those outside o f the College. It is
They reported hoping
most often associated with working
alone, without guidance, and outside
for close, one-on-one
of the normal constraints o f the cur
engagement with faculty
riculum. The majority of respondents
throughout their college
did not understand that faculty mem
years.
bers provide one-on-one supervision
of I.S. student research.
Respondents did, however, highly value the essential elements o f the
I.S. experience and a Wooster education. They reported hoping for
close, one-on-one engagement with faculty throughout their college
years. They liked the idea that faculty members have high expectations
for all students, not just for a few stars. They reported that they are look
ing for a program that will nurture creativity. And they want to graduate
with the ability to independently conceive, organize and execute a major
project — skills that I.S. hones and employers value.
The research also tested three positioning models, or ways o f talking
about I.S. and The College of Wooster: (1) A college nationally recognized
for a curriculum that emphasizes independent learning; (2) a college
that changes student lives for the better; and (3) a college that offers an
honors program experience to all its students.
(continued on page 6)
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Oak Grove
The third model — position
ing Wooster as a college that
offers an honors experience to all
of its students — resonated the
most with all of the respondents
and received the highest rating.
The position is firmly rooted
in Wooster's history. Almost 60
years ago, Howard Lowry,
Wooster's president from 19441967, said, "Independent
Study...is a challenge to every
man and woman to come to his
best, according to his capacity."
Wooster President Stan Hales
often says, "Wooster expects
more of every one of its stu
dents than most other colleges
would be willing to risk."
Hayden Schilling, professor
of history, notes in the
College's campaign video, "It
[Independent Study] wouldn't
work for us unless everybody
did it. And I think that's been
the sort of glory of Wooster's
education, that it really is an
honors program for everybody."
Although this has long been
one of the ways the College
describes itself, it has never
been the dominant one, in large
part because of the absence —
until now — of data that sup
ports a sharp focus on one par
ticular message.
The insights gained from the
research — including detailed
recommendations on communi
cation themes, messages, and
specific initiatives — will inform
the development of new admis
sions materials, a redesigned
admissions Web site, new cam
pus visit strategies, new
resources for tour guides and
alumni admissions representa
tives, and more focused public
relations efforts. -John Hopkins
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(continued from page 5)

Record numbers in the Scot Marching Band: An anomaly or a trend?

STUDENT SUCCESSES
SCOT MARCHING BAND:
GOALPOST TO GOALPOST
For the first time in W ooster’
s history,
this past fall the Scot Marching Band
stretched goalpost to goalpost, reflecting
a 14.6 percent increase in band mem
bers. The band’
s record 188 members
may be the result o f a larger than average
first-year class and the excitement gener
ated by past seasons’football victories.
“It’
s also about retention,”says Nancy
Ditmer, band director and professor of
music. “
We make a big effort to make
the band experience an enjoyable one,
and it pays off.
“
It remains to be seen whether this
year’
s growth is an anomaly or a trend.”

COMPETITIVE SELECTION
SENDS COMMUNICATION
STUDENTS TO BOSTON
Four Wooster communication majors
were among 18 undergraduates, chosen
nationwide by the National Communi
cation Association to present papers in
mid-November at the association’
s annual
conference. Amy Grammatico '06,
Rochester, N.Y., researched how women
are affected by their portrayal as victims
on TV crime dramas; Andrew Prusinski
'06, Rocky River, Ohio, spoke about how
the language of the documentary

Fahrenheit 9/11 polarized an already
divided nation; Lauren Tompkins '06,
Westlake, Ohio, researched the variables
that affect students’
attitudes towards
interracial marriage; and Ann Wenzel '06,
Grosse Pointe, Mich., analyzed why
President Eisenhower was ineffective in
quelling public hysteria about Sputnik
satellites in the late 1950s.

SOCCER STAND-OUT IS
THREE-TIME PLAYER OF
THE YEAR
Brian Conaway, Twinsburg, Ohio,
was named Player o f the Year for the
third time by the North Coast Athletic
Conference, making him only the sec
ond student-athlete in the conference’
s
soccer history to be so honored. The
senior forward was honored in 2002 and
2004 as the Offensive Player o f the Year.

THEATRE MAJOR STARS
IN CHRISTIAN MOVIE
Patrick Midgley, a junior with a
double-major in theatre and history, has
landed the lead role in Between the Walls,
produced by two award-winning Chris
tian filmmakers and distributed world
wide by Blockbuster, Netflix, and
Hollywood Video, and by Christian
bookstores.
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CAMPAIGN UPDATE

Couple issues million-dollar
challenge to '56 classmates
MEMBERS OF THE CLASS OF '56 have been challenged: Contributions they
make to Wooster's endowment (up to $1 million) will be matched by two o f their
classmates, a husband and wife who wish to remain anonymous.
Wooster development officer Moses Jones-Lewis says the couple's college
experiences prompted them to make the gift. Their fondest memories of
Wooster are not tied up in its bricks and mortar, but in the faculty members and
students who helped shape their college experiences," he said. "They wanted
to make a gift to support that human capital.
While the couple made an earlier gift to the Kauke renovation, they designat
ed this g ift to support faculty and students. "The experiences we had at
Wooster have been lessons that have often served as guideposts to help us with
important daily decisions," they wrote. "These have led to success in our family,
business, and professional life. Our gifts to the College are meager compared to
what we gained while on her campus.
Members of the Class of '56 who want to have their gift matched should
make a contribution by June 11.

JILL GREGORY '95: DRAWING ON HER EDUCATION
If great art figuratively peels back a
surface in order to reveal its underlying
essence, Jill Gregory’
s work does so literally. A professional medical illustrator,
her detailed drawings o f everything
from the body’
s circulatory system to
rotator cuff injuries are used by research
scientists, physicians, nonprofit health
care organizations, and medical publish
ing houses.
The summer before her senior year
ln high school, a program on science
careers introduced Gregory to medical
illustration, and the budding artist
decided that was the field for her. A
College Scholar award helped her come
to Wooster, where she double-majored
in art and biology.
As a junior, Gregory interned with
medical illustrator Bob Margolies and
Worked during the summer at Mount
Sinai Medical Center in New York City.

Jill Gregory acknowledges the importance
o f her contribution to the Wooster Fund.

After graduating from Wooster in 1995,
she returned to Mount Sinai for a year
before enrolling at the University o f
Michigan, where she earned an M.F.A in
medical and biological illustration. Then

it was back to New York and a job with
First Consulting Group, which provides
medical illustration services to a group
o f five city hospitals.
Gregory uses both traditional and
digital media. Her illustrations have
appeared in journal articles, medical
textbooks, and Powerpoint presenta
tions.
She remains connected to Wooster.
She coordinated the Scots in Service
project in New York two years ago and
recently completed a five-year term as
class president.
“
I look back very fondly on my years
at Wooster,”Gregory says. “
And I give
money to the Wooster Fund every year,
because I know that Wooster — as a
small school — really relies on alumni
donations.”
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Alumni News

The Distinguished Alumni Award is given each year to
Wooster's most distinguished graduates — people who
bring honor to the College through their service and/or pro
fessional accomplishment. This year's Distinguished Alumni,
along with other award recipients, will be recognized during
Alumni Weekend, June 8-11. For weekend details, go to
http://alumni.wooster.edu/reunion.

Distinguished alumni to receive awards

Denise Reilly

Richard Foster

Niall Slater

Denise Reilly: Redeeming lives
After a day in court — the kind o f day that reveals
how children are hurt by their parents’cycles o f failure
and despair — Judge Denise Reilly ’
75 says she wants to
go home and hug her children. They’
re too old for daily
hugging, so whenever she can, she gives her six-monthold grandson an extra snuggle. “
Some o f the things I
hear can break your heart.”
But Reilly, a Minnesota District Court judge for the
past eight years, believes that human breakage — hearts
included — can be prevented. As the presiding judge of
juvenile cases, her mission is to direct the state’
s atten
tion to children who need protection from their parents’
chemical abuse, mental illness, domestic violence, pover
ty, and homelessness. She does so with resourcefulness
and caring. For example, she found unacceptable the
fact that in Hennepin County alone, more than 800
youth were in long-term foster care. Under her direc
tion, regular reviews were conducted, resulting in
reduced numbers and better transitional education and
care for teens aging out o f the system.
Judge Reilly’
s job is less about judging than it is
about justice. She speaks o f respect, full hearings, and
protection o f rights. But she also says, “
There are times
when people need to hear that what they did was wrong.
I tell parents, ‘
If you choose to use cocaine or methamphetamine, then you have chosen not to raise your chil
dren. It’
s your choice. You have this responsibility, and
by your behavior I will know what your choice is.’
”
Reilly’
s memories o f her own childhood include
plenty o f love and a high respect for education. She
graduated from the American High School in Japan and
majored in religion at Wooster. High on her list o f valu
able Wooster student experiences was a trip to Israel,
hosted by the late Art Baird, professor o f religion, and
his wife, Mary. “
We did this at a time when most
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Americans only heard the Israeli side o f things,”said
Reilly. “
The Bairds made sure that we students were also
fully exposed to the Palestinian side.
“
There was a willingness at Wooster to acknowledge,
recognize, and talk about the complexities o f issues that
face the world.”
Reilly, married to Wooster sweetheart Kevin Reilly ’
75,
has learned not to take cases home with her. “I used a spir
itual director to learn how to be fully present and engaged
in court, but to give to God those things which I can’
t
control,”says Reilly. “
I see God reflected in people who
love. Redemption can occur even in the worst situations.
“I feel like I’
m doing what I’
m called to do. I’
m an
ordinary person doing what I’
m supposed to do.”

Richard Foster: Fighting fo r a principle
Is there any hotter question today than, “
What is the
financial status o f Medicare and Medicaid?”The person
perhaps most capable o f answering that question is
Richard Foster ’
71, chief actuary o f the Centers for
Medicare and Medicaid Services.
Foster, who has held the position since 1995, answers
the burning question with crisp professionalism: “
The
bottom line is that the outlook is not good, and it needs
legislative attention.”
A year ago, Foster found himself leading a battle to
ensure that legislators o f both political parties have access
to the information provided by the Office of the Actuary.
Historically an independent and bipartisan organization,
his office was pressured to release only information that
supported upcoming Medicare legislation. His direct
supervisor threatened Foster that speaking to the “
wrong”
party with the “
wrong”information was grounds for fir
s public protests and Congressional testimony
ing. Foster’
were central to investigations by the Office o f the
Inspector General and General Accountability Office,
which concluded that the agency head (who has since
resigned) had acted inappropriately and against the public
interest.
Foster is graciously diplomatic as he looks back on the
past year. “
There will always be political pressure, and
sometimes it’
s worse than others,”he says. “But the whole
experience reminded a lot o f people that my office has
always been independent and nonpartisan — and why
that’
s important.”
Foster, who previously served as deputy chief actuary
for the Social Security Administration, was awarded the
Meritorious Executive Award from President Clinton in

1998, the second-highest performance award given to career
civil servants, and the Distinguished Executive Award (the
highest such award) from President Bush in 2001.
Foster is married to Nancy Allen Foster ’
70 and has estab
lished The College o f W ooster’
s Foster Prize in Mathematics, in
partnership with his father. He says he remembers well the per
sonal attention he received as a student, particularly from
Professors Melcher Fobes and Donald Beane (mathematics),
William Baird and Gene Pollock (economics), and Jim Bean
(French), who performed the Fosters’marriage ceremony.

Niall Slater: "Follow the gleam"
“
Launch your vessel and crowd your canvas, and ere it vanishes,
over the margin, after it, follow it, follow the gleam.
So 21-year-old valedictorian Niall Slater charged his
Wooster classmates at graduation in 1976, invoking the words
o f Alfred Lord Tennyson. Thirty years later, the professor o f
classical studies continues to challenge others to follow the
gleam”o f learning and inquiry.
His lifelong passion to promote liberal arts education stems
from his student experience at Wooster, says Slater, who chaired
the Classics Department at Emory University and serves as
president o f Phi Beta Kappa, the national honors society for
undergraduates in the liberal arts.
“
What is a liberal education? It is education that teaches
people to teach themselves through their own process o f dis
covery,”says Slater. “It’
s the ideal that Wooster s Independent
Study represents — that every learner is capable o f asking new
questions and discovering new knowledge.
In fact, if he could have chosen anywhere to practice his
profession, Slater says it would have been at a college like
Wooster. While he is quick to praise the large research institu
tion where he has spent the past 16 years, he admits that teach
ing the classics has been compared to enrolling in the Roman
army. “
A Roman army recruit would enlist in Italy and serve in
Northern Africa or on the Danube River. Academic life is like
that. You go where they send you.”
And “
where they send you”might also include the tributar
ies o f a changing field o f study. For example, there was a time
when the classics were taught only in Greek or Latin. Today
they are taught in translation, in order to attract and serve
more students. Slater also reaches more students by teaching
areas that he dubs “
on the edge o f the classical canon, includ
ing Roman comedy and art.
Why is learning the classics important? “
So many students
don’
t think beyond the horizon o f now, he says. You need is
tance from our culture to examine our culture. As Archime es
said, ‘
Give me a place to stand and I will move the world. I you
want to move the modern world, you need another place to
stand — another perspective.”
Slater has stayed connected to Wooster through his service
on the Alumni Board, the Atlanta Leadership Group, the Scots
Career Network, and as an Alumni Admissions Representative.
^

K. Crosbie

RAGTIME: Room
for melancholy
Wooster alumni around the country are enjoying
the newest works o f composer and performer Brian
Dykstra, Wooster professor o f music and department
chair. Dykstra, who specializes in composing rags, is
on leave this year to
compose, practice,
and perform. He has
performed for alum
ni in Princeton, N. J.;
New York City, and
Rochester, N.Y.;
Albuquerque,
N.Mex.; Philadelphia,
Pa.; Phoenix and
Tucson, Ariz.;
Jacksonville, Venice,
Fort Myers, and Boca
Raton, FL; and Los
Angeles and San
Francisco, Calif.
The dissonant sadness o f “
Rag for New Orleans,”
Dykstra’
s 49th rag, illustrates how the com poser’
s
classical music training and expertise color his treat
ment o f the early American art form. Popular in
saloons, dance halls, and homes, the consistently
cheerful rags o f the late 1800s and early 1900s fused
the jazzy, syncopated rhythms o f black America with
European dance music and marches. The Juilliardand Eastman-educated Dykstra brings a classically
trained ear to the genre as well as his personal exper
ience.
In the early 1970s, Dykstra understood for the
first time that there was room for melancholy in rag
time when he heard contemporary composer
William Bolcom ’
s new work, “
Graceful Ghost Rag.”
Dykstra’
s love for the music, history, and culture of
New Orleans began in the 1980s when he visited the
city.
“
‘
Rag for New Orleans’
is a sad piece for a city
struggling to recover,”Dykstra says. “But it’
s also
happy, to honor the city as the cradle o f jazz.”
Alumni interested in attending Dykstra’
s upcoming
performances in Philadelphia, Pa. and Rochester,
N.Y., and elsewhere, may learn more at http://alumni.
wooster.edu/activities.php. To order CDs and sheet
music o f Dykstra’
s works, e-mail brdv2@sssnet.com.
call 330-264-4745, or contact the Wilson Bookstore at
330-263-2421.
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VUe iv\Vv6pi^ Will L<?W\ge ,S"7 — backcountry skier,

hiker, paddler, and more — writes, “
Travel is a perfect circle:
anticipation, experience, and reminiscence.
“
Our parents told us as kids, ‘
Get an education, because
that’
s one thing no one can ever take away from you.’
They
didn’
t mention travel. As members o f the lower middle class,
they probably put travel into the category o f impossible,
impractical, or even immoral — like most of the pursuits o f the
privileged classes. But let me tell you something (as they say in
Norway): The trips you’
ve taken, the places you’
ve been, are
also things you’
ll always possess, not to mention the education
o f experiencing other cultures’
points o f view.”
Clwv's 6ve^V vJoOl, ev\sUrou«Ae^ w
Here, Lange and nine other alumni write o f the trips
they’
ve taken, part o f the education they’
ll always possess.
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Hayes R iver, Canadian
horthern

COAST

b y will l ^ w g e 'S7
At first GLANCE, it’
s just a photograph
°f a man sitting in a canoe with some
islands in the background. The canoe is
beached, the photographer standing on
the shore. It’
s a colorful shot — a red
canoe with a yellow spray cover, the man

fU e o n e f W

g o f * w * y 0H fU e w

in a red wool shirt and an orange life
jacket. Behind him the sea and sky are
gunmetal gray; between them the far-off
rocky shore is as black as coal. Ideally,
pictures should tell stories. This one
does not appear to — except, perhaps,
for someone who was there.
A topographic map lies flat on the
map table in my office. There are no
towns on it at all, and no way o f know
ing what piece o f the earth it depicts,
without noting the latitude and longi
tude and referring to a larger map. A
piece o f river runs across the map, with
several tributaries flowing into it. The
only name on the map is printed beside
the main river: “
Hayes River.”At one

^

^

^

yej ^

$

point the river appears to narrow, and a
few contour lines crowd in beside it.
Small black bars cross the river, a lazy or
overwhelmed cartographer’
s way o f
showing rapids. The river makes a sharp
left turn between two black bars, then
widens briefly below the second.
Nothing at all significant about that spot
— except again, perhaps, for someone
who was there.
Every other year, the Arctic Division
o f the Geriatric Adventure Society spends
the summer at home instead o f traveling
the North, seeking “
a crater deep and
vast, ungained, unguessed o f men”— the
radium mine that, according to Robert
Service, is the source o f the northern
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lights. This is one o f those years at home.
I work each day with very little else on
my mind but whether the lawn can go
another day or two without mowing, and
how I’
m going to get that big, dying ash
tree down without flattening my wife’
s
garden or killing her husband.
But evenings, when I step into the
office, there’
s that photograph facing me
from the wall opposite the door. My
canoe partner took it. In deference to
the limitless background, he set his cam
era on “
panorama”and later blew up the
result to about two feet wide and a foot
high. We had just completed a long salt
water crossing at the mouth o f an inlet
and were safe again, cruising along the
coast looking for a freshwater stream
and a campsite. The shore in the dis
tance is actually a string o f black granite
islands, the weathered top edge o f an
immense diabase sill. The shore where
our canoe rests is o f pink feldspar; the
water between fills a dramatic fault line.
In early spring, the pregnant cows o f the
Bathurst caribou herd cross the ice to
calve here on this near shore. Then,
before the ice disappears in June, they
lead their gangly calves back across the
inlet and begin their slow summer
migration southward toward the trees.
For centuries the local Inuit intercepted
them here with kayaks and spears.
There are still two tiny hamlets here,
but the caribou are hunted nowadays
with rifles and snowmobiles, and the kill
is limited by Canadian government quo
tas. Out on one o f the islands is a bronze
plaque dedicated to T. G. Street, a young
Canadian who died in 1912 “
protecting
his friend.”His friend, a conspicuously
imperious American named H. V.
Radford, had been threatening and beat
ing their Inuit guides. When Radford
reached for his rifle, both o f them were
stabbed to death. A Canadian Mountie,
investigating some years later (it took
him two years just to get there, by dog
sled), confirmed the homicides, but a
court deemed them justifiable.
There’
s more, lots more, in that one1
2
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picture that nobody will ever appreciate
as much as those o f us who’
ve been
there. We paddled downwind along the
shore until we found our stream and an
ideal campsite with driftwood for bak
ing. A day later, right on schedule, a
speck out on the ocean materialized into
the schooner o f a friend coming to pick
us up. A perfect rendezvous!
The Hayes River on the map — a long
way from the site of the photograph —
got its name on May 9, 1879, when an
American military exploring party,
searching for traces o f the long-lost
Franklin Expedition, stumbled across the

There’
s too much going on that I don’
t
want to miss. Sentence fragments, nouns,
and expletives will do to remind me of
incidents, accidents, and other sources of
amazement. A single photograph like the
one on the wall evokes weeks o f rapids,
huge lake trout and char, friends hud
dled together out o f the wind and rain,
and great white wolves watching us wari
ly as we pass through their territory.
And the map — well, I’
ll be seeing Baird
again in a couple o f weeks, in a Quebec
fishing camp. After a day o f fishing,
some cheese and crackers, and a little
whiskey, that rapid will no doubt emerge

on long Wips
Pv-om Uome, 1Aon’
f wvibe in complefe sentences.
TUeve’
s Voo mucW going on
I Aow'V wcnnb ho wviss. ‘
Sentence
-Pv^ngmenfs, nouns, <nnA expleHves will Ac Vo veminA me o-P inciAenfs,
<ncciAenbs, <nnA oVWev souvces o-P ^wunz-emenf.
frozen valley and named it for their presi
dent. They also met natives living along
the river, the Itkuhikhalingmiut, or
“
People o f the Soapstone Lamps,”and
described them later as among the w orld’
s
sorriest and most miserable people, starv
ing and wretched in their dark, unheated
igloos. Times and fortunes change. Knud
Rasmussen, sledging through the same
country about forty years later, found
them the liveliest, cleanest, and healthiest
Inuit he had met in decades. All o f this —
and more — is conjured by this all-butfeatureless topographic map. That
innocuous little curve in the river is the
one that my friend, Baird, and I came
paddling confidently around — to find
ourselves in a rapid so heavy that it wasn’
t
likely we’
d complete it “
on the sunny side
of the boat,”as the old-timers say. Sure
enough, we didn’
t. We didn’
t meet any
people, either. The valley, except for wan
dering caribou, musk oxen, and wolves, is
now utterly deserted, its people all moved
to hamlets along the coast.
On long trips away from home, I
don’
t write in complete sentences.

chimera-like from our memories. Each
o f us saw it from a different spot and
perspective, and each remembers it dif
ferently. It was a wonderful experience
because we both survived and got a won
derful story out o f it. But he’
s never got
ten into a canoe with me again.
Lange lives in Etna, New Hampshire.
The author o f five books, he also writes a
weekly column, “
A Yankee Notebook,”for
several New England newspapers and
serves as commentator and host for
Vermont Public Radio. In 1973, he found
ed the Geriatric Adventure Society, a
group of outdoor enthusiasts whose mem
bers have skied the two-hundred-mile
Alaska Marathon, climbed in Alaska, the
Andes, and the Himalayas, in addition to
paddling rivers north of the Arctic Circle.
He and his wife, Ida, have three children
and four grandchildren.
Lange also leads annual tours for
Vermont Public Radio. This year’
s desti
nation is Scotland, including a visit to
Dunvegan Castle, the home of the
MacLeod Clan. See vpr.net for details.
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CONQUERING THE
GREAT WALL
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Jin<sHAnUn6, China
By H w vicV Re-Po LocrUe ">0
Have you Ever CONSIDERED running on
the Great Wall o f China? When my son
suggested I ought to do such a run, I
just laughed. When I told a fellow run
ner, she checked out the Web site for the
Great Wall Marathon (they also offer a
half-marathon, which I chose), and we
began planning!
We landed in Beijing on May 16,
2004, and joined our marathon tour
group. The first days we visited the
beautiful Summer Palace, fantastic
Forbidden City, huge Tiananmen
Square, and unique Underground
Beijing as we battled jet lag. It was so
delightful to be back “
home”in China,
the country o f my birth, surrounded by
Chinese people, language, and customs.
After a few days in Beijing, we flew
to Xi’
an to see the archeaological won
der — the thousands-strong terra cotta
army. Very impressive! We also visited
the enormous Bell Tower, the Big
Goose Pagoda, and the Great Mosque.
We returned to Beijing pretty well
acclimated to time, food, and weather,
and ready to “
conquer the wall.”On
Thursday, before the Saturday race, all
runners had a mandatory wall inspection
trip. We took the bus to Jinshanling,
etghty miles northeast o f Beijing, to a
section o f the wall seldom visited by
tourists. The “
inspected part”was four
ntiles long. We climbed and descended
steep, irregular steps, through a tower, up
more steps, through another tower,

H<*mef LocWe, m c
1* * * * * t'sUW>P^views fke W*I1 fwo

down steeper steps, and so forth. One
section had no wall on the left side, and
we went single file holding on to a rope.
The left hand drop-off was straight
down the mountain. We didn’
t race dur
ing this inspection; instead we enjoyed
the magnificent view and took many pic
tures along the way. But always in our
minds was the knowledge that we must
do this again soon and at a swifter pace.

b e W Ue, m ce.

On race day, after a two a.m. wakeup call and breakfast, we boarded a bus
for the village where the race began. It
was quite cool; I was glad I had brought
sweats. The toilets were o f the squat
variety with which I was acquainted and
didn’
t mind, but others did.
When the gun fired, we were off, up
the hill to the Great Wall. We warmed
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up quickly and got thirsty. The race
provides water at every mile. I
poured some on me and drank
the rest.
The course was every bit as diffi
cult as I remembered, but I was mov
ing much faster. The descent from
the wall to the road was a steep,
rocky, narrow trail. We passed the
start area again, and the crowd
cheered us on as we headed to the
villages. Many Chinese children ran
alongside briefly and some stood
along the way, hands up for a highfive. Villagers waved and said
“
hello’
”
and we said “
ne hao.”I was
delighted to reach the turnaround and
even happier to see the finish line and
hear the chirp-chirp as I crossed the
mat.
I finished the thirteen miles in three
hours and eleven minutes. Most people

i f y o u Go
The Great Wall Marathon (also
offers a half-marathon, 10-K and 5-K runs)
WUeve: Tianjin Province, China
When; Annually; this year it’
s May 20.
How. To register for the marathon, you
must buy a tour package. Options include
four packages for international registrants.
Visit www.great-wall-marathon.com.

_____________________________
take an hour longer than their usual time
to run this half-marathon and two hours
longer for the full marathon. O f the four
hundred o f us who ran the half, I was
the oldest female at seventy-one. We ran
up and down 1,800 steps. Two hundred

\

runners tackled the full marathon, with
double the number o f steps. We came
from twenty countries.
All finishers received a beautiful
medal, plenty o f food and drink, and
loud cheers as they crossed the finish. We
spent a recovery day following the race
and had a big banquet that night. On
May 24 we boarded our plane, saying a
sad farewell to China.
Locke has lived in Bristol, Tenn., for
some forty-five years. She taught biology
and chemistry for thirty years at a local
high school before retiring in 1992. She
spent her first five years o f retirement in
the Peace Corps, teaching in Nepal and
later in the Philippines. Now “
I’
m really
retired and back in Bristol, where I enjoy
my grandchildren, tutor English to immi
grants, tend my vegetable garden, run,
swim, and hike.”
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" t h e r e ' s something questionable on
your mammogram,”the voice mail mes
sage said.
It was the latest in a series o f crises I’
d
faced since moving from St. Paul to
Seattle the year before. I had moved for
all the “
right”reasons: for love, a job with
a big-name ad agency, and the West
Coast’
s booming Internet economy. But
everything was tanking — the romance,

the job, not to mention the postSeptember 11 economy. I’
d never felt
more isolated and stupid — and now this.
“I’
m going to end up sick, bald, and
alone,”I told the counselor. I had been
meeting with him for about three weeks,
hoping he could help me figure out
what to do next. “
What if I die here?”
“
Well,”he said, “
let’
s assume a worstcase scenario. Let’
s say you’
ve got three
months to live. What would you do?”
Suddenly I was very clear. “
I’
d quit my
job,”I said. “
I’
d put my stuff in storage.
Then I’
d take my dog,

there?); San Diego, where Wishbone and
I ran on the beach in the warm rain;
Santa Fe; San Antonio; Houston; Atlanta;
and Nags Head, North Carolina, where
Wishbone chased crabs on the beach in
the sun. Along the way, I stayed at dogfriendly inns and hotels, with friends and
relatives I hadn’
t seen in years, and kept
in touch on my cell phone and through
e-mail at the local library.
“
Guess where I am?”I called my friend
Eric at my old job in Minneapolis in the
middle o f March. “
Uh, Texas?”he asked.

Wishbone, and hit the road.”

“
What’
s stopping you?”he
asked.
What was stopping me?
Money? No, I had a stack of
cash in savings. Fear? I wasn’
t
afraid to travel. So what was
it? Then it hit me: I just didn’
t
know where to go.
I ruled out Minnesota,
where I had lived for ten
years. I’
d had enough o f ice,
butt-numbing cold, and
polar fleece. I ruled out my
native Pittsburgh, where my
parents lived, as an insur
mountable step backwards
that all the therapy in the
world couldn’
t cure. So I
WisUb^e, iv, travel vert; e^oys
^
looked south. Seattle’
s con
stant rain made me feel as if
I hadn’
t seen the sun in a
“
Apalachicola, Florida,”I said. “
It’
s 82
year. And maybe, as I traveled, I’
d have an
degrees here.”
epiphany. Maybe, as I drove into a partic
“
I hate you,”he said. “
When are you
ular city or town, there would be a sign
coming home?”
showing me that if you live here you will
I gave him a vague answer. Where
be happy. Thankfully, the cancer scare
was home? I gotta go see my parents in
turned out to be nothing. I gave notice
Pittsburgh first, I told him. Then my
at my job, broke up with my boyfriend,
brother in Cape Cod. Then maybe....
stashed my stuff, packed the car, bought
I circumnavigated the U.S. in about
Wishbone the equivalent o f a doggie car
three months. People everywhere were
seat, and hit the road.
kind and helpful, and Wishbone made
We drove and drove. Through
friends wherever we went. But nowhere
Oregon, where Wishbone and I ran on
felt like “
home.”
the beach in the cold rain; Santa
I
landed
at my parents’
house in
Barbara, where a guy in a bar gave me
Pittsburgh
with
some
relief.
At last I
job leads (was this a sign I should live

could relax, be myself, enjoy their com 
pany.... “
So, have you decided where
you’
re going to live?”my m om asked me
the morning after I arrived.
“
Not really,”I said, thinking, Can’
tI
just hang out here for a while?
Mom, wanting answers, asked me
about this daily. I had none. So I decided
it was time to visit my brother in Cape
Cod. It would be the perfect time to bond
with my young niece and nephew. Maybe
make plans to start a bookstore/dessert
place with my brother. But my brother
was content at his present job and wasn’
t
up for such a big risk. And
deep down, I knew it
wouldn’
t feel right to live
there.
“
Are you coming home
for Mark’
s wedding?”my
friend Kristi e-mailed me
from Minneapolis. “
I
guess so,”I wrote back.
Another friend married;
another one bites the dust.
“
Maybe I’
ll look for an
apartment when I’
m out
there,”I typed as an after
thought.
Without trying very
hard, I found a sunny
apartment in St. Paul, over
looking the Mississippi
River. “
Maybe I’
ll look for
some freelance work,”I told
my friends. I had enough
money to hold me for sev
eral months.
The thing was, though, I wasn’
t sup
posed to be back here. I had even gone
so far as to consult a psychic in Sedona
about the best place for me to live. She
gave a big thumbs-down to
Minneapolis/St. Paul. “
I see you trapped
there and frustrated,”she said. “
Great for
work, terrible for romance.”
“
So, what should I do?”I asked Tim,
who was cutting my hair. Tim was also a
psychic. Lest you think I spend all my
money on psychic readings and put too
much stake in such nonsense, well, you’
d
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be right. But the reading was included
with the haircut.
He paused for a minute. “
They’
re not
telling me where it would be best for you,”
he said. (“
They,”being his spirit guides.)
“
The lesson here is more about choosing
to be happy, no matter where you are.
Because if you can’
t be happy here, how
can you be happy anywhere else?”
It’
s the old “
bloom where you’
re plant
ed”story, I thought. What a cliche. (At
least I got a good haircut.) But wasn’
t
there some truth to that? I had the w orld’
s
best dog, a sunny, warm apartment, the
prospect o f lots o f work. Plus, plenty of
friends who were thrilled that I was back.
What about the six months of winter?
Well, Minneapolis/St. Paul was a
Northwest Airlines hub. I could fly any
where warm and sunny in just a few hours,
right?
A few months later, I got a job and
bought a sweet little house. And yes, I am
seeing someone.
OK, so that last sentence isn’
t true, but
it really doesn’
t matter. I can’
t profess that
this place is for everyone, or even the best
for me. I know it has taken me ten years,
and time away seeing other places, to
really appreciate it. What my travels seem
to point out is that there is a trade-off
everywhere. If you want a temperate cli
mate, for example, be prepared for huge
crowds, bad traffic, and impossibly
expensive real estate. If you want to
afford a house, be prepared for fewer job
opportunities and six months o f winter.
I’
m reminded o f the gift o f this jour
ney every time I sit and chat with my
neighbors at the local coffee shop, or
walk Wishbone to a friend’
s house, or
when it takes a mere twenty minutes to
drive just about anywhere I want to go.
What a gift to be able to choose. So I
choose to plant here. And I choose to fly
to the beach every winter.
Minneapolis/St. Paul is home to former
governor Jesse Ventura, writer Garrison
Keillor, the Mall of America, and Barbara
Brown ’
82, a freelance writer, editor, and
marketing consultant.
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By ‘
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I I
B rEnnA And I married in the summer
o f 2002 and honeymooned in Australia
that fall. Most travelers to Australia want
to spend time in Sydney, see the Great
Barrier Reef, tour around Queensland,
and maybe go bushwalking in the out
back. We had different ideas. After
spending a couple o f days in Sydney, we
purchased reasonable airline tickets to
Tasmania, a glorious, less-traveled island
off the southeastern coast.
Aussies call Tasmania “
Tassie.”They
believe that Aborigines settled the island
more than 30,000 years ago. Tasmania is
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about as large as the state o f West
Virginia. Perhaps its most notable feature
is the diversity o f trees, plants, birds, and
other animals, all preserved by natural
parks. Some o f Tasmania remains unex
plored, areas so thick with growth that
some consider them to be among the
most impenetrable in the world.
We were there for only about a week,
so we focused on the eastern part o f the
island. Our flight from Sydney took us to
Launceston, a small town in the north.
From there we rented a car and drove
south to Hobart in a couple o f hours.
Hobart is a town o f about 100,000 that
was founded in the early 1800s. It has an
active harbor rimmed with Georgian
buildings, tiny restaurants, and quaint
shops. Ships that resupply the Australian
Antarctic bases dock here, and the town
has an Antarctic museum.
We were in Hobart on a Saturday, so
we spent much o f the day at the
Salamanca Market, which features local
arts and crafts and organic vegetables.
Discussions with some locals helped us
plan our itinerary.
We stayed a couple o f nights in a
cabin in the woods we found near the
Tasman Peninsula, just to the south. We
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went for walks at night and heard the
scary noises o f the Tasmanian devil and
other nocturnal animals in the forest
along the Tasman Sea.
We visited Port Arthur Penal Colony, a
well-preserved historic settlement begun
>n 1839 as a sort o f natural penitentiary.
We walked through the old buildings,
including the convict church, took a short
boat trip across the Tasman Sea to the Isle
of the Dead, and enjoyed the birds and
flowers in the botanical gardens.
From Port Arthur, we drove up the
scenic east coast, which locals call the sun
coast. The eastern coast is defined by
small, tranquil towns with great pubs and
seafood restaurants. We loved Bicheno,
which has a population o f about seven
hundred. We took a bus trip to the beach
at around 11 p.m. to watch the nightly
migration o f fairy penguins from the sea
to their nests. The fairy penguin is
claimed to be the smallest penguin in the
world. It goes back and forth from the sea
to sand dunes each night. With flashlights
and a tour guide, we spent the evening
following the path paved by penguins.

Before we headed back to Sydney, we
visited Freycinet National Park. This
might have been our best decision in
Tasmania. The roads don’
t travel all that
far into the park. The best way to explore
Freycinet is by foot, on well-maintained
trails that bring you close to native flora
and fauna. While “
bushwalking”through
Freycinet, we came across several kanga
roos. We spent about three hours walk
ing the trails (up, down, and all around)
before ending up at a tranquil spot called
Wineglass Bay, so named because from
that spot, a peninsula looks like a wine
glass.
Our decision to take a chance and
discover a new place paid off. Tasmania
has much to offer the traveler who is
willing to take a less-traveled path.
Scott Palmer ’
91 lives in Columbus,
Ohio, with his wife, Brenna, and daughter
Kaleigh. He helps to administer an adult
education program at Ohio Dominican
University and occasionally teaches. He
thinks about Tasmania every day and
plans to return soon.

Kenya for a semester o f study, I learned
some important lessons right away. I
waited in the Nairobi International
Airport, with no other students and no
one to pick me up, until I realized that 1
had arrived a day early. I got in touch
with my program directors in the States
and learned many ways o f paying lots o f
money to make international phone
calls that never go through. But the next
morning at the same time, I met pro
gram members at the airport and felt
better for a good night’
s rest in a hostel.
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observe well.
I received as many insights during
my next six months in Kenya as I had
in those first few days. I learned that I
knew more than I thought I did about
how to make friends and observe well. I
learned that I could live in a desert for
a month and that I could sit attentively
through conversations I did not under
stand. I also learned just how little 1
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knew about the world or life and how
small my definitions o f generosity and
hospitality were. The Kenyans told me
that guests are a blessing from God. My
white skin made it quite apparent that I
was a guest, so I frequently received
hospitality.
As part o f our program with the
School for International Training, we
were required to do field
research. I chose to study
migrant workers’
health
care in Meru, a town four
hours north o f Nairobi. On
my first trip to Meru, I sat
next to Evelyn Mbaabu, who
invited me into her home,
fed me, introduced me to
everyone she could think o f
who might help me with my
project (they also fed me),
translated for me, and sent
me back to Nairobi with
honey, papayas, and yams
from her farm.
My first evening in
Evelyn’
s home, her son
brought a tub o f hot water for
me to wash my feet. I put my
dusty feet in, but quickly
withdrew them when they
clouded the water in which he
put his hands. Evelyn repri
manded me, “He’
s washing
your feet!”Then, as he worked
the soap into my grimy toes
and calloused soles, she
explained, “He’
s doing the work o f
Jesus.”Loving and welcoming strangers
is work that Kenyans embrace.
I found their culture o f hospitality
delightful. I found their welcome espe
cially comforting in times o f sorrow.
My host mother, whose family I had
lived with for three months at the time,
died in a car accident. I was included in
the funeral planning almost as if I were
a family member. Many times, when I
asked for etiquette advice, the response
began, “
You were her daughter.”I spent
almost two weeks with the bereaved
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family for the funeral, first in Nairobi
for nightly prayer and a large funeral
service and then in their hometown for
the burial and five days o f calling on
the family.
During those days I learned what
needed to be done for a funeral —
cooking. Many people came from all
over Kenya, and everyone from her

ScUneiAev <*nA -Pv'ienAs in Keny*~

hometown came. Two members o f
Parliament were there; the president
sent a letter. Three thousand people
attended the funeral, and many others
called in the following days. It seemed
like we used every pot in town to make
tea. We peeled wheelbarrow loads o f
potatoes and made bathtub-sized pots
o f ugali, their corn-based staple, a solid
cousin o f Cream o f Wheat.
I missed my Kenyan mother
immensely. She had been my friend,
guide, and mother in a foreign country.
Just a week before her death, she had

completed a m aster’
s degree in special
education for the blind and had
watched her youngest child start to
crawl. Everyone, from her three kids to
her neighbors, missed her greatly. But
no one was alone. And no one was
hungry.
I also observed selfless generosity in
the form o f a little girl named Atot.
After I finished the study
abroad program, I joined an
InterVarsity Global Project
team to teach in a Kakuma
refugee camp in northwest
Kenya. One day, as we joined
a caravan going out into the
desert to distribute food and
medical supplies, we met
Atot. The growth o f the
desert in northwest Kenya
has left tribes with practi
cally nothing, and orphaned
children are often left to
die. A tot’
s mother and
father were gone; she was
keeping her little brother
alive with the five lunches a
week that she got at school.
The consequences o f those
daily decisions were evi
dent and close to ending
her life. We took Atot back
to the base, and when I
left, she was slowly regain
ing strength. The immen
sity o f her daily, painful
sacrifice for her brother
stayed with me.
Even now, as I settle into a new apart
ment, I realize that my experiences with
Kenyan hospitality changed the way that
I live. My participation in the Kenyan
funeral changed the way that I feel about
saying goodbye. The communities I visit
ed made me more grateful for my com 
forts and more eager to share.
An anthropology major at Wooster,
Schneider now lives in Youngstown, Ohio,
and works at Youngstown State University
with InterVarsity Christian Fellowship.
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By Robev-t- L. Pisov-' C>|
Ho Chi Minh would be pissed.
The North Vietnamese leader asked
to be cremated, to have his ashes spread
in the three regions o f Vietnam as a
symbol o f reunification. Instead, the
Communist Party built a massive,
Soviet-style mausoleum in downtown
Hanoi, then pickled the old man to dis
play his body forever, under glass, in a
light that turns his face and
hands a glowing orange.
Strict guards hush the
crowds that file past his
cosmetized remains, and
they move people along
smartly. Who would want
to linger in that cold, dark
room with the corpse and
stern soldiers with AK47s?
Ho Chi M inh’
s real
legacy is an independent
Vietnam, vibrant with the
energy and potential of
eighty-three million peoPie, and the eponymous
highway that enabled his
soldiers to defeat the most
Powerful military nation
°n earth.
I first saw the road in
1967, on a photo inter
preter’
s light table near
Saigon. The Ho Chi Minh
Trail then was a thin, bro

ken thread o f two tracks hidden by over
hanging trees and camouflage in the
mountainous terrain near Laos, bracket
ed by bomb craters thicker than acne.
High-altitude photo resolution in the
late 1960s was supposed to be good
enough to see an antenna, but the pho
tos on the targeting table showed still
ness, empty tracks, not a hint o f the
thousands o f soldiers and trucks moving
south, or the tens o f thousands o f road
repair workers who kept them moving.
Every year during what the Viet
namese call the American War, the Ho
Chi Minh Trail grew more sophisticated.
Under heavy bombing from B-52s,
Phantoms, Intruders and Thunderchiefs,
North Vietnamese engineers built
bridges and riverbed bypasses, culverts,
pull-off parks and truck repair centers,
rest and recreation facilities, hardline
communication networks, even an oil
pipeline. As early as 1968, they began to
move armor down the Trail. On April
30,1975, one o f those tanks smashed
through the ornate gates o f the presi

dential palace in Saigon, ending a fight
for independence that had lasted more
than thirty years.
The tank, painted and shellacked to
an unmilitary shine, still points its can
non at the palace today. I saw it on the
lawn when I returned to Vietnam to
mark the thirtieth anniversary o f the
end o f the war, to remember colleagues
killed in combat, and to see again a
beautiful country.
Vietnam has been transformed in
these decades: hundreds o f thousands,
perhaps millions, o f motorbikes teem in
the streets o f Saigon; first-class hotels
embrace the white sand beaches o f the
South China Sea; glass and steel office
buildings and the graceful towers o f
international banks rise in every major
city; the harbors and rivers are crowded
with international shipping and noisy
with rivet guns and building cranes;
Mercedes and BMW sedans and air-con
ditioned tourist buses breast astonishing
traffic that includes water buffalo, bicy
cles, and herds o f goats; new three-story
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and four-story houses painted green and
purple or salmon and fuchsia rise in
even the smallest villages.
One o f the most extraordinary
changes is the billion-dollar Ho Chi
Minh Highway, an engineering miracle
through the mountains o f central
Vietnam that is transforming the old
infiltration trails and two-tracks into
an engine for econom ic development
— and a lasting monument to the
quiet intellectual, steady poet, and

Ih w

Scented smoke lifted from joss sticks
past pictures o f the dead.
IN HANOI, WE joined crowds of
tourists from Asia to visit the colonialera buildings that house the government,
and the simple house o f wood and
screen that Ho Chi Minh chose instead.
We stopped at the “Hanoi Hilton,”the
prison where John McCain and hun
dreds o f American pilots spent very diffi
cult years, and the B-52 museum where

o\<A p w f oP F k e cify , w e Poun^A fU e c o m p le t e iAH<Aevcwvi<?\ge

oP c\ B-S2 jiAH-ing Pvow o n e oP Hanoi's pollt\fe<A W k es. If c ^ v n e
g ro a n in g o u f oP f k e sk y on Ckvisfww\s E v e 1“
772, ^ k u g e c k u n k oP
o n e oP f k e P iP fe e n bow ib ev s s k o f <Aowh fk«nf w ee k . T k e v\eigkbovs
w e gv<7\fePul i f <Ai<An;f sw vw k c\ k o u s e ov ki\vf w iy o n e .
steely revolutionary who dedicated his
the splayed skeletons o f two bombers lay
life to independence for his country.
on the front lawn. Surface-to-air missiles
The road is the best in Vietnam, with
stand over them and rows o f anti-aircraft
concrete sluiceways and stepped
guns line the drive, the whole panoply of
runoffs to handle the m onsoon rains,
twisted metal and killing machines soft
scores o f new bridges and viaducts,
ened by a garden o f bonsai. In an old
steel guardrails, falling rock shields,
part o f the city, we found the complete
riprap reinforcement o f the steeper
undercarriage o f a B-52 jutting from one
slopes, scenic pull-offs, and m onu
o f H anoi’
s polluted lakes. It came groan
ments to sacrifice. The highway winds
ing out o f the sky on Christmas Eve
through extremely difficult terrain,
1972, a huge chunk o f one o f the fifteen
with steep drop-offs at every bend. A
bombers shot down that week. The
few days before I arrived in Saigon,
neighbors are grateful it didn’
t smash a
where the government planned the
house or hurt anyone. It’
s kept as a
largest celebrations o f
Reunification Day, a bus
carrying thirty North
Vietnamese Army veter
ans, old men who had
negotiated the trail on
foot forty years earlier
and who were to be
honored in Saigon,
plunged off the road,
carrying all to their
deaths. Two weeks later,
saw two couples bowing
in the Buddhist way at a
bob Pisov in ScnnK, Viefnoivn.
small shrine built where
the bus left the road.
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reminder o f the war, but nobody is going
to wade out into that scum-green, trashfilled pond to clear the wreckage.
No SINGLE PLACE shaped today’
s
Vietnam more than the remote valley of
Dienbienphu, where in 1954 French para
troopers, colonial soldiers, and Foreign
Legion battalions took on the legions of
Vo Nguyen Giap. In a savage, hand-tohand, mud and blood battle o f unbeliev
able intensity, the Vietnamese over
whelmed 15,000 defenders and won inde
pendence after more than eighty years of
colonial cruelties. They won because Vo
Nguyen Giap moved big artillery through
impossible terrain and kept it supplied
with bicycles rigged to carry heavy shells.
They won because the soldiers knew vic
tory meant freedom. The Vietnamese
hurled themselves at the French.
The city o f Dienbienphu grows over
the old battlefield today, though some of
the hills and the steel bunker where
French Colonel de Castries surrendered
his command have been preserved. The
museum, with a diorama showing how
Giap pulverized the French with artillery
and then strangled them with trenches
and infantry assaults, displays its material
better than any other war museum in
Vietnam. In one o f the combat films, the
intensity o f Giap’
s resolve burns like fire
for a few brief seconds. The pictures of
hundreds o f men with ropes,
wrestling artillery pieces
through the jungle, up steep
slopes and across rivers, could
be snapshots o f the Ho Chi
Minh Trail twelve years later.
The somber cemetery that
commemorates the
Vietnamese dead, with one of
the hills in the French de
fenses looming above it, gives
this place an aura o f great sac
rifice and significance.
But Vietnam seems too
young and busy to notice.
The broad plaza in front of
the cemetery has been

length o f the bridge, putting themselves
marked with painted white lines so that
in a shooting gallery between two
teenage girls and their mothers can test
prominent
hills. One o f our party said
themselves on motor bikes, driving to
the
first
laser-guided
bom b was created
stay inside the lines and to make one
to
hit
this
particular
bridge.
And then
hundred-eighty-degree turns at slow
the
North
Vietnamese
did
what
they had
speed without falling off. Dienbienphu
done
before
the
bridge
—
they
shipped
was a remote, sparsely settled outpost
supplies across by barge.
when the armies gathered for one o f the
most significant battles in
history; today it boasts an
up-to-date airport, wide
boulevards and round
abouts, a new post office,
new army-built sewers,
and army-dug reflecting
pools for the public build
ings. Like Vietnam itself,
it’
s ready to take its place
in the sun.
In Dong Hoi, another
coastal city with new hotels
rising on the beaches, five
young American officers
and enlisted men talked
about their search for the
remains o f soldiers and
airmen still listed as “
miss
ing.”They study maps, talk
with villagers, walk the
ground, look for evidence
that suggests a crash site
°r a strong possibility that
a body might have been
buried there, and then
turn the most promising
sites over to a forensic
Royod fowbs soufh oP Hue, VieHwuM.
team for excavation, siftmg, and bone analysis. In
Lost over Laos, Richard
NO CITY IN VIETNAM was bombed
Pyle reports that the United States spends
more heavily than Vinh. American war
about a million dollars for each forensic
planes frustrated by cloud cover else
search and has expanded the hunt to
where could always make the rubble
Korea and World War II sites in the
bounce in Vinh, and they did. Ho Chi
Pacific.
Minh was born in the province, and the
Our little bus drove across the bridge
city was the starting point o f the Trail,
at Thanh Hoa, a narrow road and rail
the terrible road o f tears for hundreds o f
way span that became infamous in the
thousands o f young men. Now the city
ready rooms o f American bomber pilots.
pumps with new energy, with a huge
Scores o f U.S. warplanes were shot down
downtown park and lake and heroic stat
trying to put a bomb on it. To maximize
ue honoring Ho Chi Minh, new hotels
the chance o f a hit, they had to fly the

and banks and office buildings, broad
thoroughfares, beachfront resorts, and a
burgeoning shipbuilding industry. On
every block, it seems, young Vietnamese
men and women, boys and girls, crowd
into Internet cafes to write and read love
letters, or to Yahoo or Google, at five
cents for a half hour.
There are few signs o f
warfare thirty years after
the guns stopped firing.
The flattened buildings,
fire-scorched ruins, and
bullet-riddled facades
that were Vietnam in
1968 are all gone. Military
cemeteries are almost part
o f the landscape — in
every town and city, every
province, and at every
important battle site. The
war is slipping into mem
ory, and the cemetery
gates are sometimes
locked now, the trees not
as faithfully trimmed.
There is no place o f hon
ored rest for the soldiers
who fought beside the
United States military.
One memorial stands
out on the Ho Chi Minh
Trail, at Dong Loc, where
ten identical white burial
vaults hold the remains o f
ten young women, eight
een to twenty-five years
old. They had worked this
section o f the trail as a
road crew, filling in craters, shoring up
berms, and smoothing the roadway.
“
We work at night by the light o f
lamps,”one nineteen-year-old wrote to
her mother. “
In the daytime, the bombs
shake the mountains and the forests, but
they do not shake our hearts.”
Her letter hangs in the small museum
nearby that honors the road crews, along
with the simple tools, baskets, and carts
they used. Photographs from the time
show a moonscape o f craters and fire-
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blasted trees, with camouflaged trucks
hurrying across the open ground.
Memorial plantations o f trees have soft
ened the countryside, but the overlap
ping bomb craters o f forty years ago are
still obvious. On June 24, 1968, the ten
young women were bathing together in a
crater at first light when a bomb killed
them all. Today visitors light sticks o f
incense on their graves, and leave bar
rettes, combs, and lipsticks for the girls
who died to keep the Ho Chi Minh Trail
open.
th e b e s t roadside coffee

SHOPS, especially the ones farthest from
town, have the best collections o f bombs.
Farmers and woodsmen bring in the stuff
to trade for sweetened coffee or pho, the
noodle soup that made Hanoi famous.
We were sitting in a place on the road to
Mu Gia Pass, watching coffee drip into
glasses and listening to the pigs root in
the sty behind the kitchen, when a scrap
metal dealer drove up in a truck with two
scales. We watched him count and weigh
60mm and 82mm mortar shells, 105mm
artillery shells, an anti-tank mine, a brass
bomb fuse built in the U.S. in 1969, an
eighty-pound bomb fragment, and hun
dreds o f pieces o f twisted metal and rust
ed shrapnel. He paid 3,000 dong a kilo
(about ten cents a pound).
West o f Da Nang, in a region that
U.S. Marines called “
The Arizona,”we
pulled off the highway near a two-track
to a small village nestled in trees and
rice paddies. The Canadian
Broadcasting Company wanted to film
an interview there with Bruce Olson,
who fought in The Arizona as a Marine
sergeant. Raised in Hartford,
Connecticut, Olson joined the Marines
at seventeen and served three combat
tours in Vietnam. He looked at the fruit
trees and flowers o f the village, the neat
paddies and fields, and said he couldn’
t
recognize anything.
“It was a free-fire zone when I was
here. We bombed ’
em, we napalmed
’
em, we called in artillery, and we got in
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close to kill with rifles and grenades and
mortars. We killed everything here. No
quarter.”
In the village, over every gate a bright
sign proclaimed, “
Nothing is More
Precious than Independence and
Freedom”or “Remember Ho Chi Minh
Forever and a Day.”On the steps o f one
house stood an old man in shorts and
tee shirt; in 1968 he would have been a
senior commander.
“I’
m an old man,”he said, when
asked if he’
d served in the war. “
I have
forgotten more than I remember.”
Did the war come to this village?
Were you here?
“It’
s a long time ago,”he said, brush
ing it into the past with his hand, lightly.

TWe vice U^vvesF iw<*s uv\<Aevtw£*y, twowven bevuA'mg low iv\ FWe
-fields wIHa sUovF sie v e s To cuF
Fire sF<?0V.s, FWen Fying FUewv in
bundles Fo b e c w v leA <7Uw£ty in
b<nskeFs b<nl<nnceA on b<nwvboo sUoi\l<Aev pole. Gome -P^vmevs spve<*A Fine gvWm For vying
<nnA winnowing, some t\ive<A
sm^nll Flnveslning m achines Fo
sepw^nFe see<A Fvom

“
Please, come into my house.”
He maintained a small shrine to his
ancestors in his one room (his daughter
and grandchildren lived in an adjoining
room); a picture o f Ho Chi Minh hung
above the shrine. The room had a beat
en-earth floor, his bed, an eating table,
and some chairs. A 40-year-old cup, the
American-made aluminum cup that
held a canteen on every soldier’
s hip, sat
on the old man’
s table, polished by his
fingers to the glow o f old pewter. He
walked across the room, shielded the
cup with his body and carried it to the
other room, out o f sight. He could not
remember the war anymore, he said.

Olson remembers the war. He emi
grated to Australia, did twenty-five years
in the National Park Service there, and
now travels the world with his wife,
practicing his Aussie so he almost
sounds like one. He’
s been to Vietnam
five times, once bicycling the length o f
the country. He looked out at the fields
and the mountains beyond.
“
You look at this terrain and these
people and you wonder: What the hell
were we thinking?”
The rice harvest was underway,
women bending low in the fields with
short sickles to cut the stalks, then tying
them in bundles to be carried away in
baskets balanced on a bamboo shoulder
pole. Some farmers spread the grain for
drying and winnowing, some hired small
threshing machines to separate seed
from chaff. Chickens and ducks and
cows were let into the paddy to eat what
ever grain or green had been missed in
harvest, then a team with water buffalos
and single point plows quickly prepared
the field for a new planting. Young men
and women rhythmically lifted water
from canals to paddies in the pre-wheel
practice o f swinging scoops.
“
We killed people for planting rice
and for harvesting rice,”Olson said.
“
Women and children were not exempt.”

IN THE A GHAU VALLEY, one o f the
Ho Chi Minh Trail’
s most significant trailheads, not five miles from Hamburger
Hill, our small bus pulled into A Loui. On
a dirt street where brown cows stood teth
ered to fences, we found the Early Sunrise
restaurant. Bamboo poles down the cen
ter o f the room took the sag out o f the tin
roof, fans turned lazily on the walls, and a
dove with a speckled neck cooed in a cage
on the ceiling.
The owner and cook, a woman in her
thirties who had moved from the north
to seek opportunity, apologized that she
had no wild boar or goat, but promised
to do her best. She brought out a dozen
cold Huda beers, brewed by a Danish
company in Vietnam’
s old imperial capi-

tal> Hue, and then she put this meal on
the table, one course at a time, in thirtyfive minutes:
•Stewed golden chicken with the
head on, with wild mushrooms and
onions.
•Long green tendrils o f winter
melon vines, stir-fried with fresh
garlic.
•Slow-cooked pork, as pink as rare
beef.
•Grilled fox with crispy skin, lemon
grass, and hot chilies.
•Slices o f beef, tomatoes, and eggs
on a bed o f fresh watercress.
•Grilled anteater, with chopped
stems and shoots o f lemon grass
and a sauce o f chilies, salt, and
lime juice pounded in a mortar
and pestle.
•Chunks o f steamed duck, glazed
with ginger and spices.
•Sour soup with fresh mudfish,
tomato, and pineapple, in a
tamarind-based broth with fresh
cumin and bamboo shoots.
" Bowls o f rice.
•Platters o f fresh watermelon, drag
on fruit, and pineapple.
The bill was seven dollars U.S. for
the whole table. We paid thirty cents a
bottle for the beer. The cook and owner
smiled in triumph, as though she had
finally realized her dream. She had
moved from the north to homestead
along the new highway in the central
mountains, risking everything to make a
better life for her family.
Ho Chi Minh would be pleased.
Robert L. Pisor reported from Vietnam
in 1967-1968for The Detroit News, then
the nation’
s largest afternoon daily. His
hook on the siege o f Khe Sanh, The End
°f the Line (W. W. Norton, 1982, 2002j,
won the Best Nonfiction Prize from the
Society of Midland Authors. He lives with
Ellen Waters Pisor ’
62, his wife of fortythree years, on a farm near Leland,
Michigan.
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T ehran, Iran
By

Moweh *01

It is THE HIGH ARC o f the Alborz
Mountain that makes the sunrise in
Tehran so unusual. Each m orning the
mountain, the white birch trees, the

'^

<nv'c,ek'b

park fountains, the mosques, and the
towering sand-colored buildings glow
rose and turquoise, nearly lavender, per
simmon, and creamy gold. Moving
across town in a taxi, the driver offers
me his own cup o f tea as ta’
arof or a
polite custom. His generosity is as
intense as the tinted light — in a city o f
more than twelve million.
To gain perspective on the city, I go
hiking on Darakeh, a popular mountain
slope. At the trail’
s edge, boys sell bowls
o f sour cherries, and a man, whom I’
m
told is a mystic, sells hand-spun scarves
that still smell o f pomegranate juice and
walnut oil dye. A lone donkey, saddled
with a sack o f rice, wanders effortlessly
up the steep terrain. The landscape
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changes — rock cliffs rise into a forest;
the forest drops shadows on the river,
lending its patchy shade to schoolgirls
unpacking a picnic lunch. Open-air
restaurants and tea houses rise along the
water. Sitting on a carpeted tea-bed
called a takht, a woman sips from a bowl
o f hot lentil soup.
As the sun begins to set, pedestrians
offer bowls o f saffron rice pudding
through the windows o f white Peugeots.
It’
s Ramadan and each dessert carries a
prophet’
s name scripted neatly in cinna
mon. I am not sure which is more strik
ing — the gentle, glinting light o f morn
ing, which carries itself with the barest
o f hands, or the vivid and outstretched
light o f evening.
T ea glasses on silver trays line the
dashboard o f the bus as it begins its
southern departure for the city of
Isfahan. With its 1,650-yard shopping
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avenue dating back to the eleventh
century, Isfahan is home to one of
the longest vaulted bazaar streets
in the world.
Chehelsotoon, meaning forty
pillars, is the name o f a nearby
fountain plaza surrounded by
twenty pillars and twenty corre
sponding reflections.
Today the city is hosting a
book festival. A family o f four
maneuvers through the traffic
on a single moped, the wom an’
s
black chador gusting out over
the back o f the bike. I watch
them pass, watch them cross
the Si-o-Seh bridge, and imag
ine their shadows weaving in
and out o f its thirty-three arch
es, and then I watch the
Zayandeh River. At the foot o f
another bridge sits an old fash
ioned cafe where I rent a water
pipe, or ghalyoon, and drink a
pot o f black tea.
I VISIT THE LOCAL BA2-AAR IN
5HIRAZ-, wandering through its
winding aisles filled with spices, handsewn cloth, fresh fruit, hammered cop
per, mirror mosaics, and antique car
pets. I visit the winged bulls at
Persepolis, conceived approximately
2,500 years ago by Darius the Great in
what was once the heart o f ancient
Persia. I cannot help but notice the
presence o f an old landscape, a voice

that is larger and wiser and that will be
in existence long after its tales have been
told.
In the evening 1watch families read
ing poems by the tomb o f Hafiz and
Sa’
di. The inscription on the tomb of
Hafiz reads: When thou passest by the
head o f this tomb, invoke a blessing. For
this is a place of pilgrimage for all the

A veeA -PliAfe sings <hs we we>dk
fWvougln VUe ImgoNVe<A rose.
gwAens
gonWev in Vine
Ve<nlnouse. TUe win<A sn<nps c\n<A
Uowls, Poppies clony poVs, <nn<A
wlnoops Inigln in Vine Wees jusV
be-Pove V<nking omV Vine UglnVs.
libertines o f the world. A reed flute sings
as we walk through the irrigated rose
gardens and gather in the teahouse. The
wind snaps and howls, topples clay
pots, and whoops high in the trees just
before taking out the lights. Moments
beget moments: a still moment is sur
rounded by a moment o f stillness. And
all of it, all o f us, surrounded by pom e
granate groves.
With a B.A. in English, Caroline
Morrell earned an M.F.A. in poetry and is
pursuing a Ph.D. in literature and cre
ative writing. She writes and resides in
Milwaukee, Wisconsin.

IF you Go
To le«nvH Knave about Iran’
s spiritual rituals and sacred sites, I highly recom
mend Aryana Farshad’
s film, Mystic Iran: The Unseen World. Iranians are gra
cious, formal, and polite. Modest dress is still required by law and social cus
tom. In addition, women and men should not shake hands or have physical
contact in public. As a vegetarian, I recommend Yektaa and traditional dishes
such as adasee and aush-e-reshte.
Fov A<*ily plnopos «
hhA vlvpin*nl Foinvs visit www.tehran24.com. The Iranian
Interests Section o f the Embassy o f Pakistan is located at 2209 Wisconsin Ave.
N.W, Washington, D.C. 20007; tel 202-965-4990; www.daftar.org.
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pilot from the runway. There was no ter
minal, no airport employees — only a
runway. And I had been told there were
no overnight accommodations. “
Oh, just
come hang out on the runway about
three p.m .”he replied. With this assur
ance, we began our day o f walking.
After chatting with the man on the
ATV, we walked off toward what
appeared to be the town. Our memories
o f the Iron Curtain and the global Cold
War conflicted with the sudden realiza
tion that in this place, the U.S.A. and the
U.S.S.R. were so close that Siberian
Yupiks could visit relatives by rowing
their walrus-skin kayaks between the
two superpowers.
Trudging through the gravel wasn’
t
easy. We moved slowly and tried not to
turn an ankle. The sky was clear blue. It
was a warm, sunny July day, not long
after the snow had melted. It was the
time o f year when nighttime never
comes.
At every turn, contradictions pushed
us past the usual tourist superficialities,
requiring adjustments to customary
assumptions. Directly before us was an
enormous whale jaw, stretching into the
sky. Strips o f baleen still hung from the

bone, flapping in the breeze. We were
told that Siberian Yupiks are still allowed
to harpoon two whales a year for subsis
tence living — a foreign concept to
those o f us who run to the supermarket
for a carton o f milk. There is no super
market on St. Lawrence Island. Past the
whale bones was a clothesline hung with
drying fish and animal skins. Beyond the
clothesline was the huge community
satellite dish! It was like being in two
centuries at the same time.
The next day, in another small
Alaskan town, I did a radio interview
about a book I was writing. I was very
tired. When answering a question (for
tunately, “
off-air”
) 1said, “
In America,
w e....”The reporter interrupted, “
We are
in America.”Indeed! She was right. I’
d
traveled very far away — or maybe not.
Carla Brooks Johnston ’
61 is the mayor
o f Sanibel, Florida. She has traveled to
more than forty countries lecturing, con
sulting, and researching for books on
media and policy. A religion major at
Wooster, she holds a master’
s degree from
Andover Newton Theological School and
was awarded three post-graduate fellow
ships at Harvard University.

V o i / r e l o o k i n g a t t o m o r r o w , you
know,”a Siberian Yupik Eskimo told me.
He had just ridden his all-terrain vehicle
acr°ss the baseball-sized gravel to where
We Were standing, gazing at distant

snow-covered cliffs.

Hes right.The International Date
Line sits between where we were standlng on St. Lawrence Island’
s airport
landing strip and the cliffs in Siberia. St.
Lawrence Island, Alaska, is the western,r>ost point in the United States, west
even o f Hawaii.
We flew on a two-propeller plane
r°nt N om e to Gambell, the island’
s one
town, to spend the day experiencing this
community. The flight lasted about an
tour. What d o we do when we want to

ScM-dlife Mskes <**A Aryi^a
^
' ~!rew 1'■
iH W lSB
V 3 *sk ih « G^mbell neighbor W .

retui n to N ome?”I shouted up to the
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between them and you.
Spectacular views o f the city from the
top o f the tower make it worth the wait.
When the tower was built in the late
1800s, it was the tallest building in the
world.
The next day we drove out near
Reims to visit an American cemetery
where one o f my uncles is buried. Fie
was killed at age twenty in World War I,

only four weeks before the end o f the
war. We found his grave with no trouble
and wished him well.
Next day we drove to St. Malo, about
four hours west o f Paris, where my
daughter had gone as a sixteen-year-old
exchange student. It’
s a walled city and
great fun to trundle all the way around
it on the walls. That, o f course, called for
a visit to a patisserie.

v w U iv lw iv u A F v ip

Paris, F rance
Ey Russ VWey '44
Our DAUGHTER HAD NO s o o n e r been

hired for a position in Paris than
she decided that she, her husband,
and our two grandsons would give
me “
the trip o f a lifetime.”Oh boy,
I thought, April in Paris! But their
offer to entertain me came in
February. Nevertheless, for a month
I hummed “
I love Paris every
moment o f the year”to put me in
the proper mood, and I brushed up
on my ninth-grade French.
Getting there was easy. A limo
whisked me from the DeGaulle
Airport to the fam ily’
s apartment off
o f Victor Flugo Circle, only about a
fifteen-minute walk from the Arc de
Triomphe.
After a three-hour nap, I wobbled
over to the Arc with Ray, my son-inlaw. We took an elevator to the top
— pretty good view from up there,
especially up and down the ChampsElysee.
Our next day’
s stroll to the Eiffel
Tower brought us about an hour’
s
wait in a serpentine line to ride up
the elevators. As the queue wormed
its way along, I observed first-hand
the French propensity to cut into
lines given even the smallest opportu
nity. To avoid this, you need to
become very friendly with the people
immediately in front o f you, leaving
no more than an inch or two o f space
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We stayed that night in a huge
chateau, Chateau de Bouce’
el, which
dates back to the French Revolution.
N apoleon’
s troops were billeted there,
and their first act was to completely
empty the wine cellar, one o f the
region’
s largest. Then, because the own
ers were known to be sympathetic to
N apoleon’
s opponents, the troops com 
pletely sacked the house, leaving only its
walls and a single oil painting. No one
knows how the soldiers missed that one,
but you w on’
t be surprised to know that
it is now displayed prominently in the
main dining room.
The next day it was on to
Mont-Saint-Michel, a tenth-century
abbey set high on a rocky island. The
building completely dominates the sur
rounding terrain. A band o f some sixty
friars survived the English seige during
the Hundred Years War, and the abbey
has became a revered symbol o f the
French identity, right along with Joan of
Arc.
That afternoon we drove to Omaha
Beach, where the American First
Infantry made a bloody landing on the

way to liberating France from the
Germans during World War II. There’
sa
fairly high ridge over the beach where
the German defenders were dug in.
Looking at how wide that beach is and

Oh Fke tu£*y b <*cY Fo P^vis we
shopped **F Fugevves Fo se e
Hovhv^h c<*sFle, Fken conFinueA
<sh Fo Fke ClA<*vFves C<nFke<Av<?0
wlFk iFs 28,000-?}us s<^uwe -PeeF
oF sF<?uHe<A Oj\o\ss — wtove FU<nn
cUtAvck In Fke wovlA.

how high the ridge, it seems almost
impossible that our troops were able to
cross the beach and eventually take it
while the Germans fired down on them.
A small museum and a large monument
memorialize the event. Not far away is
the huge American Cemetery, a forest o f
white crosses. Most o f the men buried
there were young, ages eighteen to twen
ty-two. What a sacrifice!
On the way back to Paris we stopped

at Fugerres to see a Norman castle, then
continued on to the Chartres Cathedral
with its 28,000-plus square feet o f
stained glass — more than any church
in the world. The glass was removed for
safekeeping during the World War II
bombings.
On May 2 we went to the Louvre to
see the Madonna, Venus de Milo, and the
Winged Victory. You see no lettered signs
guiding you to the Madonna, which was
by far the most popular attraction, just
small photos o f the painting itself. No
need to speak any language other than
your own.
The next day I flew home. Quite a
trip. I was skeptical at first that it would
truly be “
the trip o f a lifetime.”Now I’
m
not so sure — I’
ll try to characterize it
once my head stops spinning.
Russell Haley, professor emeritus of
marketing at the University of New
Hampshire, lives in Medford, New Jersey.
Russ attended the last three Wooster
Alumni Weekends and intends to continue
the practice.
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p o i a F WesF 0\\\A up close
6U4CIER N/\tion/\l Pa r k Kont/in/i
By Colin G viva^l) 'os'

A-PWen^ly moiAnfwK <^oc\\r snacks besiAe Cracker L<^ke.

"Have some of our fish," he said. “
Just
be careful o f the bones.”The fish was
cloud-white from being boiled for a few
minutes. I smelled it for a moment,
savoring the sights and smells o f the
man’
s generosity. I took small bites to
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avoid swallowing small bones. It was,
without a doubt, the best fish I had ever
tasted in my life. It was sweet and deli
cate, falling to pieces in my mouth.
The fish, though, was not nearly as
impressive as its source or the generosity
that bestowed it upon my plate. As 1
chewed slowly, I looked out upon
Elizabeth Lake, fed by crystal-clear
waters that had melted from the glaciers

U sf ^ * 3

* ^U dev
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in the mountains above. The lake was
protected by a glacial valley within the
borders o f Glacier National Park. The
generous company 1kept was with five
older men whose path through the
valley followed that o f my travel partner,
Caitlin Jacob ’
03, and me. Four o f the
men were formerly educators who hold
a pact that they will hike some beautiful
part o f the continent every year. The

Tine generous counpwny 1Vepf twcns unfit five ol<Aev mein uilnose ptnfln
flwougln fine valley follotwe<A fln<*F of my Hw/el pwfnev, Cwfl'un Jwrob
’
(JS, wn<A me. Fouv of fine men tweve fovmevly e<Auc<?\fovs ujWo lnol<A <a
pc\c\- fln<?nf f Iney twill IniUe soute be^nufif ul pw f of fine covnf'unetnf evevy
yew. Tine oflnev, o\ pnesf, Inwf joined fItem fov finis fvip.

28

W OOSTER

other, a priest, had joined them for this
trip. He was the one who caught and
offered the fish. He had never fished
before, he said, and that evening he
caught five fish in twenty minutes. Go
figure.
My trip to that point had been some
thing o f a miracle. 1was traveling more
than four thousand miles round trip
from my home in Ohio, through the
Badlands, Yellowstone, Glacier, and
Theodore Roosevelt National Parks. I
could have easily bought a plane or train
ticket to get there, but I would have
missed so much. Traveling in a car, I can
be spontaneous; I can explore things.
And I had the opportunity to meet
friendly travelers who are willing to give
me some o f their fresh catch.

Not a single person who took the
Arntrak out to Glacier National Park
can boast o f seeing the Corn Palace, the
pride o f Mitchell, South Dakota. Every
year the building is stapled with corn in
a pattern o f color that resembles images
o f South Dakota. Inside, one will find
all sorts o f facts on the Corn Palace,
South Dakota, and — o f course —
corn. The palace was just one o f many
roadside attractions on the way, from
the w orld’
s largest ball o f yarn to a
gigantic outdoor museum o f metal ani
mal sculptures to Mount Rushmore.
The national parks, my chief destina
tions, are some o f the most multi
faceted places you can visit, a perfect
match for the spontaneity that road
trips inspire. You can stay in plush hotels
(such as the ones in Yellowstone) or hike
deep into the backcountry and sleep in a
tent far from any conveniences. While it
may be roughing it, backcountry expedi
tions are, in my opinion, far better. You
see more wildlife, and you are more like
ly to see the land unspoiled by develop
ment or tourist hordes. (Yellowstone
attracts more than two million visitors a
year, but only a small fraction o f them
actually stay in the backcountry.) In fact,
the National Park Service encourages
spontaneity. All you have to do is go to a
ranger station once you arrive and
reserve a campsite.
The best example o f road tripping to
the U.S. national parks is in Glacier
National Park. Montana is a land that
borders on the magical, with mountains
so high you have to lower your head in
the car just to see them out the window.
The highways also offer a unique bounty
' derelict towns, roadside huts that
offer huckleberry ice cream, and Native
American reservations.
Glacier National Park was established
at the turn o f the twentieth century as a
tourist attraction for city-dwellers on
the East Coast. Hence mountain chalets
ar>d grand lodges are scattered through
out the southern end o f the park. But
you can also camp near cool lakes and

towering glaciers, and you’
re usually
alone. My most memorable campsite in
Glacier was beside Cracker Lake. It sits
at the top o f a valley, where it dead-ends
at the foot o f a glacier-capped moun
tain. The lake has a turquoise hue due to
the minerals washed by the glacier. I had
never seen anything on the scale of
Cracker Lake. Not a single place in that
backcountry disappoints.
Colin Grindall lives in Cuyahoga
Valley National Park, between Akron and
Cleveland, where he teaches fourth-
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IF YOU Go
To )ewn wove about the National
Park Service, visit www.nps.gov. To
book national park campsites, visit
reservations.nps.gov/index.cfrn.

through eighth-graders who stay at the
Cuyahoga Valley Environmental
Education Center for week-long programs
on local history, geology, and ecology.
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“
For me,
teaching is a

History professor

Hayden Schillings
attention to students
over the last four
decades earns him
national recognition
as Outstanding
Baccalaureate
College Professor
of the Year.
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privilege.
When Lisa Morris and Kent Shimeall,
’
73s, were preparing to bring their son
Courter to Wooster for his first year,
Morris told the young man that no mat
ter what, he had to take at least one
course with her I.S. adviser, Hayden
Schilling. She praised Schilling’
s teaching,
his involvement with his students outside
the classroom, and the lasting relation
ships he formed with them.
“
Courter looked at me and said, ‘
Oh,
Mom, that was thirty years ago. He
doesn’
t have a clue who you are any
more,”
’Morris recalls. “But sure enough,
as we’
re dropping Courter off on cam
pus, who do we seeing coming toward
us but Hayden. And he calls out, ‘
Hey,
Lisa, Kent, how are you?”
’
Hayden Schilling has been teacher,
adviser, mentor, coach, and friend to
thousands o f Wooster students since he
arrived on campus as an assistant pro
fessor o f history in 1964. In November,
the Carnegie Foundation for the
Advancement o f Teaching and the
Council for the Advancement and
Support o f Education (CASE) recog
nized his deep and lasting impact by
naming him the 2005 Outstanding
Baccalaureate College Professor o f the
Year.
National winners, selected from a
field o f more than three hundred nomi
nees, were named in four categories:
baccalaureate colleges; community col

1

♦

♦

leges; master’
s universities and colleges;
and doctoral and research universities.
At a luncheon to honor them in
Washington, D.C., Lee S. Shulman, pres
ident o f the Carnegie Foundation, said,
“
All four winners are remarkably disre
spectful o f artificial boundaries and bor
ders to how teachers teach... They don’
t
see themselves as engaged solely in edu
cation, writ small, but in formation, writ
large.”
“
Hayden makes a habit of doing for
all students what other professors might
do for an especially gifted student,”says
colleague Madonna Hettinger, Lawrence
Stanley Professor o f Medieval History.
“
He invests in them, intellectually and
personally, with an energy and generosity
o f spirit that makes them want to learn.”
“
You could have a conversation with
him about anything,”Morris recalls,
“
from the incredibly serious and difficult
to the everyday. He always had time to sit
and talk about what you were thinking
about, what was going on in your life.”
“
The metaphor o f the open door
really does work,”Schilling says. “
If stu
dents feel comfortable coming to see
you at odd hours, then their college edu
cation is beginning to work.”
The open door leads to an office that
is not always a model o f neatness and
organization. Jeff Todd ’
83 remembers
going to see Schilling to discuss the final
draft o f his junior Independent Study.

^ ayden S c h il l in g
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For me,
teaching is a

privilege../’

history department chair (twice),
“
He started looking around,
l<
dean o f admissions (twice), and
hunting in one pile o f papers after
acting vice president for academic
another, and finally asked me if I s
affairs (twice). He also founded,
had another copy o f it. I didn’
t.
| [
directs, and teaches in a program
‘
Well, I probably just left it at
gj ^
1— 3
that identifies promising, at-risk
home,’
he said. I remember being g j
eighth graders about to enter
in an absolute panic. I thought
§2
Youngstown’
s Chaney High
he’
d lost it. Finally, late that even- o t
School, and provides support
ing, he called and said, ‘
It’
s taken S ■
throughout their high school years
an incredible search, but lucky for o I
to prepare them for college.
you I have a wonderful spouse
«I
“In my thirty-seven years of
who was able to find it for me.’
” °I
u I
teaching and administration,”says
Schilling and his wife, Joan, have !ij I
Wooster President R. Stanton
welcomed students into their home 8 I
Hales, “I have never encountered a
and their lives for as long as they
g j
colleague more passionately devot
have been at Wooster. “
They were
&»
ed to student success than Hayden
probably my first true cross-generafHayden Schilling has worn many hats at Wooster, among
Schilling.”
tional friendship,”Morris says.
tthem tennis coach and camp coach (circa 1987).
When he returned to Wooster
“
They became role models for my
from
Washington,
Schilling discovered
o
f
one’
s
work
is
to
me
one
o
f
the
purest
husband and me. I could go a decade
that
his
history
department
colleagues
and most meaningful forms o f under
without seeing them and still feel very
had
filled
his
office
(at
least
the
part not
graduate education, a one-to-one rela
comfortable just dropping in at their
already
crowded
with
books
and
papers)
tionship between teacher and student in
house.”
with
balloons.
His
first-year
seminar
a setting in which, inevitably, both are
One evening last fall, about a month
students brought doughnuts from his
really learners,”he says.
before the professor o f the year award
favorite bakery to class. And he found
Michael Ruttinger ’
05, who intro
was announced, the Schillings invited
himself reflecting.
duced Schilling at the award luncheon
Hayden’
s fifteen first-year seminar stu
“
This has made me go back and think
in Washington, recalled their weekly
dents — including Wyatt Shimeall ’
09,
about what this institution is all about,”
Courter’
s younger brother — over for
meetings to review his progress on his
he said. “It really is a community. Like
I.S. on the H.M.S. Bounty mutiny and its
lasagna, cider, apple pie, and ice cream,
any family, you have your ups and
aftermath. The meetings were leavened
and a screening o f the British comedy
downs, even profound differences. The
with Schilling’
s quick, dry wit.
series, “
Blackadder Goes Forth.”
debates can be fierce, but you say good
“
It seemed appropriate that while I
The students arrived in something
morning to one another the next day...
discussed the verbal abuse Captain Bligh
approaching their Sunday best: the young
poured upon his men, 1took a similar
“For me, teaching is a privilege. It’
sa
women in skirts, dress pants, and
privilege to work with the young, to see
dose o f good natured sarcasm. ‘
Michael,’
sweaters; the young men in collared
them move from often bewildered, firstProf. Schilling would begin, ‘
I like your
shirts, sport coats, even a tie or two. The
year students to eminently confident
atmosphere was relaxed, the conversation
project. It’
s you I don’
t care for.’
”
seniors and successful alumni. I have
Schilling’
s sense o f humor has never
easy and full o f laughter. At the end o f the
enjoyed every minute o f it, especially at
permitted him to take himself too seri
evening one o f the students asked if she
ously. “
If you take on this magisterial air
a college like Wooster, whose focus is
could take a picture of the group. They
— you know, ‘
I’
ve been here forty years
entirely on undergraduates in the con
clustered around their beaming professor
and I know everything’
— you’
re headed
text o f the liberal arts and sciences.
and Joan Schilling snapped the photo.
for trouble, because you don’
t know
“From my winning baccalaureate
Schilling has advised more than two
professor o f the year, Stan Hales has
everything, you’
ve forgotten some
hundred senior I.S. projects on subjects as
things, and you never knew others.”
extrapolated that Wooster must be the
varied as the Scottish Reformation, the
He may not know everything, but he
baccalaureate college o f the year, and
role o f women in the U.S. military, and the
in a way that’
s how I feel. So many o f
has worn an impressive array o f hats in
development o f British detective fiction.
his four decades at Wooster: Robert
my colleagues at Wooster are equally
“
Weekly discussions, submissions o f
Critchfield Professor o f English History,
deserving o f this honor. It is genuinely
chapter outlines and drafts, and a fin
men’
s
tennis
coach
for
twenty-five
years,
a community award.”^
ished thesis followed by an oral defense
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-----Mixing It Up -----What the Wooster-Miles exchange program taught us
From the mid-sixties through the early
seventies, The College of Wooster and Miles
College, a historically black institution in
Birmingham, Alabama, offered an ambi
tious student exchange program. Hayden
Schilling was one of a dozen Wooster fac
ulty members involved with the program
— others included Garber Drushal, Fred
Cropp, Henry Copeland,
Am Lewis, Ted
Williams, Tom Raitt,
Ruth Smythe, and
David Moldstad.
“
What the Miles pro
gram did for us was
express an institutional
commitment to black
education,”Schilling
says. “
It also sensitized
us to the needs and
issues of the black com
munity, and it really was
the catalyst for a major
effort to diversify the
College, both its students
and faculty.”

ness to these older folks? Twenty minutes
later, following multiple suggestions
about how to shoot just the right angle,
the young man escapes. His friends,
relieved to find him unscathed, ask,
“
Who are they? What do they want?”He
answered, “
They say they went to school
here once.”

we pieced together the program’
s history.
Each o f us holds a long-tied cord to
the impact this program had on our lives.
As Louisa Stroop Oliver ’68 e-mailed:
“
My life choices have been significantly
influenced by my experience at Miles.
The overall ‘
take-home message,’
as the
late Ted Williams (chemistry, emeritus)
always put it, was the
understanding that my
truth is not everyone’
s
truth.”We each echoed
this sentiment. The
Wooster-Miles Exchange
Program represented our
collective turning point.
What we learned pushed
us beyond what James
Baldwin calls “
a willed
innocence.”Thank God.
The exchange program
had several noble goals:
break down racial barriers
and stereotypes and pro
vide educational opportu
nities for students at both
schools; assist Miles
Kathy Palumbo ’
71, a Reunited: Jill Jensen, Ronald Jackson, Liz Todd, Faith Burton, and Kathy Palumbo
College as it pursued
Miles exchange student
together in Birmingham this past October.
accreditation;
and develop
in 1969, and Ronald
a
living
lab
to
share
expe
Jackson, a 1969 Miles
We
did.
College
o
f
Wooster
and
Miles
riences
o
f
race,
region,
and
relationships.
College graduate and 1967 Wooster
College alumni renewed old friendships
Wooster students o f the time will
exchange student, reflect on the programs
by celebrating Miles’
hundredth anniver
remember the College as a “
white”insti
tmpact after a reunion in thefall.
sary in Birmingham this past October.
* * X* *
tution — with seven African-American
Fourteen Wooster students and twelve
students in 1964. The lack o f diversity on
October in Birmingham. We are a
Miles students swapped campuses
Wooster’
s campus narrowed the educa
group o f middle-aged men and women
between 1966 and 1972. A number o f us
tional
experience.
And as we discovered
wandering through the campus of Miles
maintained contact over the ensuing
in
the
College’
s
archives,
the synod
College in Birmingham, Alabama. Over
decades, occasionally visiting the schools
pushed
the
College
to
increase
its black
and over, students preparing for home
and each other. Each time, we said, “
We
student
enrollment.
coming festivities can hear these
should have a reunion.”Finally we started
Miles students came to Wooster for a
strangers, who are as old as their parents,
planning. Contacting classmates and fac
variety
o f reasons. Our late friend
exclaim, “
Ohmigod, remember when? or
ulty members was a joyful maze.
Delores
McQueen, who attended
Well, this wasn’
t here then.”The stu
Wooster’
s alumni office helped consider
Wooster
in 1968, said, “
I had an acute
dents scurry past the group. But one is
ably. The Special Collections department
desire
to
get
to
know
from
first-hand
dapped — “
Excuse me, young man,
of Wooster’
s libraries shared its Woosterexperience
what
people
in
a
totally differ
would you please take a group photo for
Miles archives, which were a great read as
ent
society
than
my
own
are
like.”
Us? How could he refuse this small kind(continued on page 34)
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Dr. Lucius Pitts, Miles’
president, saw the
on either side o f the store — one crowd
’
71 (Miles exchange ’
69), now an attor
program as a way to help some o f his stu
ed, old, and tattered, the other nearly
ney with the U. S. Department o f Justice,
dents obtain instruction not then avail
empty and much cleaner. I walked right
offered, “
I use what I learned at Miles
over to the cleaner counter. Dottie
every day o f my life.”
able at Miles, just as Wooster students
Professor Am Lewis (art) drove the
could take courses in African-American
shrugged and followed. We sat there for
exchange program ’
s first two students,
quite a while before she took pity on my
studies at Miles.
Ronald Jackson and Armand Bragg, from
ignorance and told me that the two lunch
I (Kathy) took two black studies
Birmingham to Wooster in 1967. “I was a
courses at Miles. My history professor
counters were remnants o f segregation
shy young man when I came to Wooster,”
had done his dissertation with sociologist
and that we wouldn’
t be served unless we
moved to the other counter. It was an
recalls Bragg, “
but the warm reception by
W.E.B. DuBois! I was completely unpre
Wooster students and faculty led me to
important lesson for me, and Dottie
pared and spent lots o f time trying to
become a bolder person. I am grateful.”
taught it to me gently yet effectively.
catch up. The day my literature professor
Our reunion in Birmingham this past
I (Ron) remember most vividly my
read, “
We Wear the Mask,”by Paul
Laurence Dunbar, I wept in class. And
fall brought together friends from Ohio,
living arrangements in a house on
W ooster’
s campus with other young men.
she introduced me to writer Countee
Georgia, Washington, D.C., Los Angeles,
Cullen, whose work I
Miles had no dorms —
we were a community
still love. The cultural
commuter college. And
context o f this literature
neither Armand nor I
could not have been
taught at Wooster.
had lived with anyone of
Those o f us from
another race, especially
Wooster went not only
“
white people.”One
to a historically black
time, the guys at the
college but also to a city
house took me and
Armand swimming in
that had just been
Severance, the old gym.
through one of the
It was as hot as Alabama
nation’
s most difficult
at Wooster that summer.
and dramatic civil rights
Our first shock was that
struggles. We had read
the gym was closed, but
the news and seen the
remarkable photographs
Wooster tradition, we
and footage that revealed
were told, was that it was
the city’
s battles during
OK to just go through
Kathy Palumbo and Armand Bragg page through old yearbooks during the
the spring o f 1963. The
the window. Armand
Wooster-Miles reunion.
tragic bombing o f the
and I took swimming
Sixteenth Street Baptist
trunks; all o f the Wooster
Church is a milestone o f the American
Birmingham, and Seattle. A dozen o f us
guys were laughing. They were “
skinny
conscience. A good number o f Miles stu
toured the Miles campus and were awed
dipping.”
dents, including Ronald Jackson, Liz
by the growth o f the physical plant,
The sociological mix o f that Animal
Todd, and Armand Bragg, had participat
expanded academic programs, and stu
House-type dorm was the most indelible
ed in the famed Children’
s March and
dent body. We spent hours recalling
memory o f my time at Wooster.The
events and people. We renewed acquain
spent the night in Bull Conner’
s jail.
house was joyously eclectic — the jock,
Birmingham was an important crucible
tances with former teachers and class
the “
rich kid,”the eccentric, the studious
on the American landscape at the time.
mates. We cheered the Miles football
steel mill workers’
sons from Alabama
team on to a homecoming victory, broke
There were lessons to be learned there
and Pennsylvania — what a liberal arts
bread together, worshipped together, and
that weren’
t available in rural Ohio.
education!
hugged each other multiple times. As we
I remember one day walking into
Each o f us walked away from the
ate dinner on Friday evening, each o f us
Newberry’
s downtown with Dottie
experience profoundly richer. We
spoke about the life-changing impact of
Holmes, a Miles senior and my house
acquired knowledge that would serve as
the program and its people. Faith Burton
mate, for a soda. Two lunch counters sat
talismans for the rest o f our lives. E9
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Wooster students take time for a bit of winter play in January 1935. The photo,
taken by Arthur Allen '35, appeared on the cover o f the W o o ste r Alumni Bulletin,
February 1935 issue.

1927

Osie Drushel
, , —■- Feusier writes: “ I
, ebrated my 101st birthday on
J p 1' 2005, at Smithvillel sterrJCare Center in Wooster,
, ere I m living happily. The food
fr^6rf ® reat anc* ^ ^*ave many
•ends. 1have two daughters, one in
ew Jersey and one in Texas, and
Joy talking to them everyday.
I’
m St^ reac^ Wooster magazine.
a Ways happy to find some news
m my old friends and classmates.
0Ve and blessings.”
°sie, it’
s great to hear from you!
| O O *1 Late this past fall, the
pr
I University of Akron
ss Published Ed Arn’s book,
U l n f n ^ emo!rs °fa World War
fou
1940-1946. Ed
the Ni* 1°^rance after D-Day and in
G erm r^S’
ftelgmm, and

1932

Ford Ross tells us
that the Class of

1932 Scholarship Fund is alive and
well. The fund was established in
1982 by the class at its 50th reunion
with an initial class gift of $97,866.
Subsequent cash additions totaling
$181,831, mostly from class mem
bers or their estates, have resulted in
a total amount of $279,697. Prudent
investment has increased the fund s
fair market value to $775,749. In this
school year, seven students are
receiving a total of $42,988 in finan
cial assistance from our fund, an
average of $6,141 per student.
Bill McAfee attended the sum
mer memorial service for Betty Ann
Bonsall McCorkel ’
35 and her sister,
Mary Bonsall Mikkelsen ’
42. Bill felt
that the service also honored Betty s
husband, Roy McCorkel ’
33, who
died in 1966. Bill notes, “
In The
j-Iuman Situation,W. MacNeile
Dixon asks, ‘
What then is required of
us?’
and suggests,‘
Loyalty to the
ship’
s company.’
Roy and Betty cer
tainly embodied that quality.
“
What impressed me most at the

memorial service was the presence
of a second and even a third genera
tion, many sharing the same attitude
— good people involved in careers
for good causes. We often speak of a
ripple effect. What Roy and Betty left
seemed to be more of a ‘
tsunami
effect’
— a tsunami for good.
“
Pennsylvania shared our hot,
dry summer, but on that Sunday
morning, it was pleasantly cool and
breezy. With the long low ridge of
Tussey Mountain in the distance —
always magnificent in my eyes — it
was a memorable setting for a
memorial for Betty and Mary and
also for Roy, and it evoked memo
ries of times soon to be forgotten.
“
Maybe The College of Wooster
had a hand in all of this, too,”Bill
concludes. Thanks, Bill, for sharing
your perspective.
1 0 * 5 * 5 Someone,please
I 7 O O send a note to the
class notes editor!

1 QQ/1

Lauradell Amstutz
I 7 O H " Peppard and her
husband divide their time between
Tennessee and Michigan. Lauradell
plays for her church in the sum
mer — “
no arthritis in my fin
gers!”she reports. Her cardiologist
in Traverse City is a Wooster grad,
as is his “
remarkable”father.
Thankful to be healthy, Lauradell
says, “
Being 93 is not bad at all!”
She sends greetings to all of our
classmates.
Dave Prosser — thanks for
your note. Dave is healthy, hale, and
happy in Sebring, Ohio!
Mildred Schuenemann
Johnston received word from Bob
Bean’s daughter of Bob’
s death in
July. We extend our deepest sympa
thies to his family.
Mil keeps busy with lifelong
learning classes and is reviving an
interest and skill in bridge. She reads
and sings in her church choir. Doing
what we all should do, Mil is sorting
and giving away her possessions.
W IN T ER 2006
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u
“
We all have too much stuff!”
Beryl Young Denny notified
me (Libby) about the death of
Judith Lewis Funk in Jan. 2004.
We also send our deepest sympathies
to her family.
Before Hurricanes Katrina and
Rita, Beryl wrote that a handy sonin-law was repairing damage from
three previous hurricanes. Materials
were very scarce and labor more so!
Beryl mentioned again how much
she enjoyed our 70th reunion in
2004. “
It could be our last!”she says.
Beryl has been a most faithful corre
spondent and is greatly appreciated
by this class secretary!
E l i z a b e t h L a p h a m W il l s , 36500 Euc
lid Ave. A255, Willoughby, OH 44094.
A Q O IT We sadly report the
I 7 0 J death of class presi
dent Ray Shamel and send condo
lences to his family.
V i o l a S t a r t z m a n R o b e r t s o n , 687
Greenwood Blvd., Wooster, OH
44691-4923, <VSR@aolcom>.
A Q O /

News, anyone? Won’
t
you fill this space?
R a l p h G i l l m a n , 1256 Lisa Ann Dr.,
akron, OH 44313

I / \J U

4 Q Q 7 Guess how many
I / O / ’
37-ers reached the
age of 90 in 2005. Give up? Fortytwo! There will be 29 more in 2006.
Add to the list: Lois Cook Barton,
Emerson Peckham, and Paul
Shellhammer, all of whom passed
this milestone in 2002; Otis

Heldman, Violet South Tolly,
Margaret Corcelius Richardson,
Bob Andrews, Norvin Hein,
Agnes Gifford Brown, Mary
Critchley Main, Melissa Biddle
Harvey, Margaret Miller
Townsend, and Clifford Lantz, all
in 2004; and finally Fredericka
Ahrens Cobren and Mary Ann
Neel Blackwood, who will be 90
in 2007. We have a total of 86 living
classmates out of our original 324.
No wonder Social Security is going
broke!
Elizabeth Panetta (known to
Wooster friends as “
Betty,”but to
everyone else as “
Lisa”
) traveled via
three airlines to Montana (“
tiring”
)
for a week-long birthday celebration
with her 19 family members, includ36
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(In 1938) Wooster had an enrollment of one thousand students, and, gradually, one got to know everyone on
campus. Cars were not allowed until after spring vacation of the senior year, so we walked everywhere. Also, we
made our own fun on the campus. We decorated extensively for dances. Everyone attended basketball and football
games. There were local fraternities and sororities. I was in the Peanuts Club, which was one of four women’
s
social clubs on campus.
I majored in English, and my favorite professor was Mary Rebecca Thayer. She was an “
old-maid”school
teacher, with her doctorate from Columbia University. She was brilliant. Her course in Romantic Poets (Byron,
Shelley, and Keats) was a turning point in my life. Dr. Thayer could read poetry like no one else I’
ve ever heard.
After her class, I would float out into the hall, the lines of poetry ringing in my mind. She influenced my life. The
rhythm, imagery, and music of poetry began to stir in me. A few years later, 1began to write poetry.
Other professors at Wooster whom I remember are “
Ibby”Coyle in biology, “
Fuzzy”Knight in math, Mary Z.
Johnson in political science, Lowell Coolidge in literature, and Freddy Moore in Shakespeare. One professor who
scared me to death was Vergilius Ferm, who taught philosophy. He called on students to recite by selecting a name
from a stack of cards that he held in his hand. He would say, “
Barbara Crothers...Barbara May Crothers...
Barbara May Crothers from Phelps, New York...recite what you know about (something from the day’
s lesson).”
By the time he had gone through all of that, I would have for
gotten everything I knew about the subject.
My college friends have influenced my life. Margaret
Sherrard “
Sherry”was my closest friend. We roomed together
for four years. Down the hall in Hoover Cottage, our freshman
dorm, were Jean Smeltz and Francis “
Frannie”Eisenberger. We
four became best friends and were known as the Four Roses.
There was a whiskey called Four Roses which was bottled at
that time. One of us found an empty (yes, empty!) Four Roses
bottle, and we put it on a dresser in our dorm room. That’
s
how we got the name
...College was a wonderful time for me. I was a good stu
dent, and I had good friends. Boyfriends invited me to dances
and parties. The jitterbug was the dance of the time, and the
girls dressed in long formal gowns. One gown of mine was
aqua-colored crepe with wispy feathers around the top. I had a
black velvet formal evening coat and white gloves.
Students enjoy the winter formal in 1941.
Girls wore hats and gloves to church on Sunday. Chapel
P h oto from In dex 1942
attendance five days a week at 10 a.m. was required. Memorial
Chapel held the whole student body, with the faculty sitting up in the choir loft. The rules were strict. As fresh
men, we women had to be in our dorms at 7:30 p.m. We were allowed to sign out for the library, but then we had
to sign in (when we got to) the library. We were allowed to stay out on Friday nights and Saturday nights until 10
p.m., at which time the housemothers of our dorms would flick the porch lights. If we came in one minute late,
we got a demerit, two minutes late meant two demerits, and so forth...As our college years went on, the rules were
reduced somewhat, but the latest we ever stayed out was midnight after a dance — as seniors.
...When I first went to college I was homesick. When I received a letter from home, 1would go into the bath
room where it was private and have a long cry. That period of crying over letters from home lasted for about six
weeks. It wasn’
t until later that I realized that I had been homesick.
I was graduated from college on May 11 of 1942. The date had been moved up from June because the men in
our class knew they would be going to serve in the military (during World War II).
—An excerpt from To Xanadu on Life’
s Magnificent Journey (Sun Printing Co., 2005),
a memoir by Barbara Crothers Cope '42
ing two great-grandchildren whom
she had not previously met. Her
summer also included a trip to Cali
fornia for a grandson’
s wedding.
Betty is on frequent call to provide
piano music for open houses,
church affairs, and parties. She has a
repertoire of show tunes and reli
gious music which she credits with
keeping her fingers agile — no stiff
ness or aches from arthritis.

Mary Jane Bricker Sterrett
joined 19 friends for a birthday din
ner celebration. She regrets that her
days of line dancing are in the past.

Betty Clepper Reyer and her
son had a birthday dinner but no
cake. Betty has recently been diag
nosed as gluten sensitive and is
delighted to be enjoying good health
again with a new diet. Golf is once
again a possibility.
Dorothy Johnson Knight
leads a quiet life — no more tutor
ing students in mathematics — but
her son, “
Coley,”calls daily and
daughter Amy, next door, provides
meals.
Ralph Immel called me
(Mollie) on his birthday as he has

done for several years. We are e-mail
buddies, so we have lots to talk
about. He and Connie planned to go
out for the birthday dinner.
Many family members from out
of state joined Helen Forry
Drysdale for her big day. A similar
celebration was held last year for the
90th birthday of Murray Drysdale
’
36.
Betty Mix ’
39 and Pete
Snyder’s 90th birthdays were only
two weeks apart, so they had a join1
family party. They have a grand
daughter at Wooster, Kristen ’
08.

IClass Notes

Dirty Laundry
Kenner Hawkins '42 shares this photograph of a collegiate relic — a
well-worn case used by men on campus to send their dirty clothes home for
mom to wash. Wooster mothers would stuff the cases with clean clothes,
treats, and a few dollars,
and return them to their
sons.
“
Young people today
ask me why we didn’
t use
laundromats,”says
Hawkins. “
Well, we didn’
t
have them. The girls had
washing facilities in their
basement, but not the
M
~
boys.”
wale students in the '40s used cases like
Hawkins, who grew up
his one to send dirty laundry home.
in Washington Crossing,
New Jersey, and majored
ln chemistry, says the Depression years were hard ones at Wooster.
Money was powerful scarce. Anything you could do to save money, you
did it.”
A call to Betty Wertz and Bob
•C u^2 after Hurricane Katrina
’
rought the good news that they
ere not affected. Their home in
°ey, AL, is inland from the Gulf of
Mexico.
^ ar9aret Thomas Matthews
°wlives in an assisted living apartnCar 3 ^aughter, at Van Dyk’
s
aid Eagle Commons, 197 Cahill
NjO07480d’
APt‘158, WeSt Milfordl
in *^ tbe dme °f his 90th birthday
re Ug'2004, Norvin Hein was
„ 0vf’
dnS from serious heart surfull HlS 2005 birthday found him
thJ ,/riobde>busy writing an article
Hfetii e,^°Pes t0 see published in his
n Pbe last paragraph of our class
not'S IS traditionally reserved for
t h e recent deaths, but unless
edltor inserts a note here with
tne r ti0n dlat bas not reache<f
thre 6re 3re none t0 rePort f°r this
OctQ|3montb period, August through
sUgL?t m reS‘
St Using this space t0
yo
| at y°u go immediately to
2on< Cal®ndar and mark Apr. 14,
birth „Mollie Van Bolt’
s 90th
b £ < Iar" expecting LOTS of
win f C Cards'^ you are afraid you
me a e} dds 8reat occasion, send
°Pen it n°
W’
and I will wait10
big faC n
k'g day. I don’
t have a
C d T m y’S o r m c o u n tin g°n

er with

0Verwhelm the mail carri-

c°urse n rdl f°
r me in April-0f

'Velcomee ephone ca^s are always
Martha
M

o l l ie "

T

il o c k

Van B olt,

2020 Glendale Ave., Flint, MI 485032111, phone (810) 233-5107,
<rvbmvb@sbcglobal. net>.

1938

News would be oh,
_ so welcome.
L o u i s e H a r r i s S o u t h a r d , 950 Cherry
St. Apt. 264, Memphis, TN 38117.
_

yi A Q Q W e would love to
| / O / hear from you.
D e a n F. D a v i e s , 1Apple Tree Dr.,
Brunswick, ME 04011, <docdean@
gwi.net>.
i o y i n itwas good of
I / 4 U Marguerite Lane
Bowden to write the class news for
the fall issue of Wooster. Since
Marguerite was present for all of the
Alumni Weekend festivities, she was
able to tell you more about whom
she saw and what took place. I (Flo)
managed only to get to our 65th
annual luncheon on Saturday. I had
perfect weather for my drive to
Wooster and enjoyed a delicious
luncheon and pleasant meeting with
old friends.
My summer was spent getting
ready to move and then moving to
Seattle, WA, where my older daugh
ter, Beth Kerr ’
66, lives. Deciding to
make this change was very difficult,
since I had lived in a fine Ohm
Presbyterian retirement community
for over 20 years. Leaving meant say
ing goodbye to many good friends.
It also meant leaving First Presby
terian Church of East Cleveland,
where I had belonged for over 75
years I now have a small apartment

in a retirement community called
Ida Culver Ravenna (see my new
address below).
Before I left Ohio, I received
e-mail news of the death of Anna
Lou Craig Plessinger (see Obi
tuaries). Anna Lou died in Heartville
Nursing Home in Greenville, Ohio.
F l o r e n c e D u n b a r K e r r , 2315 NE
65th St. Apt 315, Seattle, WA 98115,
<fkerr02@webtv. net>.
"1 Q A A The reunion planI f r I ning committee met
in October and did very well. We
enjoyed a fine luncheon and then
got down to work. We reserved
dorm space (to be confirmed) and
planned a get-together on Friday
evening, a buffet luncheon on
Saturday (President Hales will join
us), and an informal gathering on
Saturday evening.
Any business, such as the report
of the nominating committee, will
be handled at the Saturday lunch
eon. At that time, Bob Haring will
give the necrology, as only he can.
Alfie Gabriel Campbell and
Dorrie Bennett Haring already
have some ideas for Saturday
evening. Everyone will receive a
postcard with the specifics. Take
heed and answer, please! June 8-11,
2006 — be there!
In the last issue we promised to
conclude Max Keck’
s letter. In 1949
Max married Joan Bailey ’
48; they
now live in the Akron area. Two
daughters and four grandchildren
live nearby and visit frequently.
The Kecks first traveled to Tokyo
in 1966 for participation in the
International Polymer Conference
and a tour of the “
fascinating coun
try.”Following a chemical confer
ence in 1968, Max went to Shikoku
to visit an orphan girl named
Yoshiyo (8), whom they were sup
porting through the Christian
Children’
s Fund. Max was the house
guest of a college professor who
acted as a guide and translator when
visiting Yoshiyo at the orphanage.
Again, a fascinating experience.
In 1956 Max and Joan spent
three weeks in Germany, “
the land of
my birth,”he says, driving 1800
miles. “
I was amazed at how much
of the German language had been
stashed away in my mind, consider

ing that I hadn’
t spoken it since
about age 10.”Max’
s other interests
have included sailing on Lake Erie,
kayaking, tennis, gardening, listening
to classical music, and above all,
photography, which became almost
a second career.
Max apologizes that his letter
sounds like a combination of biog
raphy and obituary. No apologies
needed. We think it’
s great.
There, classmates, is what fills a
column. And like the Good Book
says, “
Go thou and do likewise.”
Here’
s another twist, we know
there are many classmates who mar
ried Wooster grads. Did any of you
get engaged or married on the cam
pus? Did anyone have an especially
romantic proposal? From way back
when up to the present, we want to
hear your story!
M a r y W i l c o x H u g h e s , 3976
Bluestone Rd„ Cleveland Heights, OH
44121-2451, and L e o n a r d W .
S n y d e r , 422 2nd St. NW, New
Philadelphia, OH 44663-1853,
<lswhin@hotmail.com>.
/1 Q / 1 O My (Celia’
s) husI / i
band died on Aug.
28,2005. He really adopted our class
and always looked forward to seeing
everyone at reunions. He attended a
junior college in Joliet, 1L, and then
transferred to Iowa State U and
studied engineering. He never had
the time or the opportunity to
develop friendships at school like we
were able to do at Wooster.
Barbara Crothers Cope wrote
with news of herself and her family.
Barbara has macular degeneration,
but she is able to stay in her own
home. Two of her children, Randy
and Sandy, live in Columbia, SC,
about 40 miles from Barbara. Her
other children, Steve, Barbie, and
Arlie and their families, live in more
distant places. Steve teaches yoga in
Linex, MA. He’
s finishing his third
book, The Wisdom of Yoga (Bantam,
June 2006). Recently Steve was quot
ed in a magazine article, “
The
Spirituality of America.”See p. 36 for
an excerpt from Barbara’
s memoir.
Betty Shreve Bircher and 1
drove to Verona, PA, to visit Martha
McCreight Rowand. Mart lives in
a lovely retirement home and, as you
might expect, keeps very busy with
W I N T E R 2006
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activities there. Betty still works one
day a week and takes care of a beau
tiful lawn and garden.
I expect to hear from you! Send
me a note.
C e l ia R e t z l e r G a t e s , 1446 Bellevue,
Wooster, OH 44691, <rlgcmg@sssnet.
com>.
A Q ^ O
Lois Wilson Scott
I / H r O is thankful to be able
to be so active in her 80s. She’
s still
traveling all over. In May she did a
“
coast to coast”trip, Venice to
Dubovnik, cruising down the beau
tiful Dalmatian Coast, then riding
the train to Florence and Rome, and
taking a road trip down the Amalfi
Coast, also beautiful. Pompeii was
the most interesting place on the
s been reconstructed since
trip. It’
Lois was there 30 years ago.
June 2005 found Lois in Iceland,
“
not everyone’
s cup of tea,”but she
enjoyed it. After that, she went to
San Antonio for the wedding of one
of her grandchildren. Dan Miles
was there too, as granddad. (Dan,
how about writing and telling us
something about the rest of your life
to share with our classmates?)
When Lois wrote in August, she
had just gotten back from a trip to
Devil’
s Tower, Yellowstone, and
Yosemite, with husband Tom driving
all the way. In September she was to
go to Malta, Tunisia, and Libya.
Thank you, Lois, for that unso
licited letter. I wrote to half a dozen
classmates to get information for
this column, to no avail. That’
s OK,
some people are unable or don’
t
wish to respond. So how about more
unsolicited letters? You, there, please
write to me, so I can share what’
s
going on with you!
Id a S n o d g r a s s A r t h u r t o n , 1111
lohnsarbor Dr. W„ Rochester, NY
14620-3637.
A Q A A Fern Fisher
! /
i t
Borland Raff sends
an update. Fern’
s first husband,
Robert Borland ’
43, died in 1980.
Five years later, Fern married Charlie
Raff. Fern has three sons, Robert ’
68,
David, and Bruce, and Charlie has a
daughter. In 2004 the Raffs moved
from Carolina Trace in Sanford, NC,
to the Masonic Village in Sewickley,
PA. “
It meets our every need!”Fern
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says. She reports a good attendance
at Borland family reunions for the
last two years.
The news from the male side of
our class is pretty minimal. I (Russ)
don’
t think that’
s due to any loss in
enthusiasm for learning what’
s hap
pening to our classmates. Rather, 1
think it’
s because little is happening
to most of us these days that seems
worth reporting. And quite a lot of
what is happening relates to health
issues. While those are involving
personally, we share a feeling that
reporting the ills that assault us is a
little depressing. Not unusual for
octogenarians, and by now all of the
survivors of our class have achieved
that exalted status. So to all of you I
offer sincere congratulations. Keep
on keeping on!
But don’
t forget to send in a line
or two for our next issue of these
notes. Ya hear?
Don Coates can always be
counted on for a high activity level.
In October he returned from his
annual pilgrimage to his North
Carolina Mountain condo. There he
roamed the Blue Ridge Mountains
seeking and finding beautiful
autumn leaves. In September he
went to Albany, NY, for the wedding
of a grandson. It turned out to be a
gala affair complete with receptions,
dinners, and dancing, and it doubled
as a big family reunion.
The winter program at Don’
s
retirement community will be in full
swing as you read this — plays, the
ater, concerts, and more. Don
reports that he has three different
partners with whom he plays pingpong (perhaps trying to find one
whom he can beat?). He belongs to
three different bridge groups (trying
to find one that understands his bid
ding?). Each week Don attends ball
room dancing at a senior center.
John Bender was very sorry to
miss the nationals of the Senior
Olympics in 2005. But he’
s looking
forward to the next one, in Louis
ville in 2007. It will only be a 100mile trip from John’
s home in
Evansville, IN. He continues a daily
regimen of extensive exercise. No
trouble with that, but he’
s starting to
have some arthritic changes in his
fingers. (Welcome to the club.)
John notes that we experience

The wedding o f Erin Gertz '00 and Kevin Bille, June 24, 2005. (Back row,
left to r) Travis Snyder '99, Ali Jones Coffman '00, Sean Malone, Katie
Montague Malone, Tom Pallante, '99s, Parker Coffman '00, Sue Roberts
Herbek '99, groom, bride, Morgan Ramsdell '01, Kate Nederostek '00;
(Front) Sasha Garber, Suanne Snavely, '99s, Alison Murfin '00, Jayme
Armistead, Jessica Reinhart Lind, Jaime Rosa, '99s, Georgette
Katsavrias, Christy Judd Lindsey, '00s

three serious problems as we get
older. The first is that we begin to
lose our memories at an increasing
rate. He says, “
And I can’
t think of
the other two things.”Right on!
More typical were the responses
from Roger Stoneburner (via
Jean Kelty Stoneburner ’
47), Al
Spreng, and Hank Miller. Roger
and Jean “
happily report that there is
no new news — we consider that
good news.”Al says, “
Nothing to
report. All quiet on the front.”And
Hank says, “
Nothing new here (in
Los Angeles).”
I (Russ) really appreciate hearing
from these class loyalists. At least we
know they are alive, on the scene,
and fighting the good fight.
Male Call this issue went to Bob
Brown in Youngstown. As I’
ve men
tioned, Male Call is now on its sec
ond run through the men in our
class. I last talked with Bob by phone
in Aug. 1998. It’
s getting a bit harder
to locate people now. For the last
couple of issues, I’
ve struck out with
a couple of numbers from which I
couldn’
t get an answer (Denny
Kuhn and Bob Atkinson), a cou
ple at which strangers answered and
claimed no knowledge of the
Woosterian I was looking for (Dave
Coppes and Bob Kendall), and
one number that had been discon
nected (Jim MacMillan). If any of
you have information on any of
these people, please let me know.
Meanwhile, I’
ll continue to cycle

through the men whom I can find.
Bob Brown has always been an
ardent golfer (and a low handicap
player). However, he hasn’
t played
any golf in the past year. Partly that s
because of an ankle problem, but
mostly it’
s because he has had higher
priority items on his agenda. His
wife is now in a nursing home, and
Bob visits her every day without fail’
He has supper with her every
evening.
The last time Bob was in
Wooster was for our 50th reunion.
On that occasion he chatted with
Frank Smith and, of course, asked
him about his golf game. But, after
two hip replacements, Frank had
just given up golf.
On the positive side, Bob had a
biopsy that, thankfully, turned out
negative. And, though it’
s hard to
believe for anyone in our age grouphe only takes one pill a day — pretty
good health. He certainly sounds
robust.
At this point in our phone con
versation a ‘
dinger’
went off. Bob
said that meant it was time for din
ner. I promised to call before anoth
er seven years passed, and we told
each other to take care of ourselvesMy (Russ’
s) wife is also in a
nursing home, and I visit her dailyShe gets excellent care, and if I kne')
of anything that would make her k“
s what we would do. She
better, that’
seems content, and she and the
nurses who attend her frequently

Q
HT
c/}
C/3

z

or-t

ft)

cn
express their love for each other,
very reassuring. Our doctors tell me
j. at 1should get away from time to
'met0 ensure my own health. So I
.a e occasional breaks. 1 took a week
ln August to go hiking with our
grandsons.
(See page 26 for the tale of
another break Russ had recently.)
Keep well and keep us informed
^ en you can do so. We do care.
n n e M e l o n e D e i d r i c k , 342 Wycliffe
r'>Houston, TX 77079-7131,
<doft@sbcglobal.net>, and R u s s e l l
ALEy 653 Medford Leas, Medford,
t 08055, <elderguy44@yahoo.com>.
^ O ^ E T Christmas 2004
f ' * vJ brought news to rr
eanne "Swanee") that has no
•6 , een reported here, so I’
m
‘
ncluding those items.
Sh
Chandler
i r ^'ncken had a surprise
h birthday party. She thought sh
as going to lunch with another
j UP e and discovered a couple of
°zen friends, relatives, and people
th°m|3^ Phases of her life gathered
tj ere' h Was a wonderful celebraFin' t 3rC'a and her husband. Bud
jji C en’
celebrated their 60th wed0 8 anniversary in 2004. They wen
fm 8 C,f,U’
se ai°ng the East Coast,
Ch H^ifax, Nova Scotia, to

«'a"Mickey"

b e t i Snt0n’
NC’
andP ^ i n
SamMarion "Febe" Reibe and
nice! Rons^e 'm have settled in
p at t^le*r new home in Poughroo^Sle’
.hiA- They have a spacious
Whe
a ^arge P*cture window
er ^r? taey can watch the bird feedtwin f31"®6 d?e recently gave birth to
look aWuS’3nd we haci a close-up
The; aS|th*ngs developed!”Febe says
band raaghter,
Meg, and her hus
, gnter.Meg,
hi
Vassa’
r
Lon8>both teach at
he in C°hege — she in botany;
live" Z0°ogy-Their son, Paul, al
in Mi Car^ ‘
**’
. son is in colie
IennifnneS°ta’
and Paul’
s daughti
J°rda^p"isitingher
in
the dp e°
e aiways liked Jordar
did hPre^ 3nd
Pum where
Cal ’
a'® S ^°r many years.)
°a9 q hid and Ruth C o n o v e r

had heart .3 r°Ugh Vear in 2004recovers^ SUrgery in May but hai
splitting 80 wel1 * at he is back
ng wood. They celebrated t

The wedding o f Megan Waal '03 and Michael Narad '02,
May 21, 2005. (Left to r) Ashley Gillespie '02, Gina Serrani
'03, bride, groom, Claire Adelman, Lindsay Marchio, '03s

60th wedding anniversary in July
2004. Their children feted them at a
bed and breakfast while they (the
children) camped nearby. The whole
group had meals and campfires
together. At Thanksgiving 2004 the
family got together again, including
two great-grandchildren. Two of
Ruth and Cal’
s grandchildren were
married while Cal was recuperating
from his surgery, so they missed
those weddings. We send sympathy
to Cal and Ruth on the death of his
mother at age 103. Ruth jokes that
on Feb. 29,2004 (her birthday), she
finally got out of her teens.
Ellen Kline enjoys attending
lectures, book reviews, and travel
talks, etc., at her new home at New
Haven in Zelienople, PA. Joining a
bi-monthly journaling group has
jogged her memories of the past. She
urges us to write down our own
memories — it’
s fun.

Margie Goldsmith Hydorn,

my (Swanee’
s) husband, Gordon,
and I had lunch at Margie’
s home in
St Albans, ME, in August. I brought
news and pictures from the reunion,
and we reminisced about our college
years. Bill Hydorn ’
44 and Margie
have five children, who celebrated
Margie’
s 80th birthday. She was
delighted that they all could be
there, including a son who lives in
Nova Scotia. They have 13 grand
children and 11 great-grandchildren.

Peg Russell Emmons celebrat
ed her 80th birthday with all four of
her children, their spouses, and
grandchildren. One granddaughter
surprised her by com ing from

Seattle, WA, to their home in

Virginia. All four children joined
Bob and Peg at their old camping
grounds at Lake Eaton in Aug. 2004.
That October they attended the
installation of son-in-law Matt as
the pastor of a new church, and Bob
preached the sermon. The
Emmonses enjoy their retirement
home, and all of its activities keep
them busy.
In May 2004 Dwight and Margie
Rath Stauffer flew to the home of
their son, Paul ’
75, in San Rafael, CA,
and spent a month. They went to
Muir Woods, saw an open-air per
formance of My Fair Lady, and visit
ed a nephew’
s sea coast home.
During this visit, Margie seemed
unusually fatigued. They had a
reunion with 15 family members in
early August in their beloved Wanacombac, Ontario.
In Aug. 2004 Margie had a pace
maker put in. (It must be working
well, Margie, you looked great at the
reunion last June.) The Stauffers
now have five great-grandsons! They
are still active at Forest Hill Presby
terian Church in Cleveland Heights
and do volunteer work, though
slowing down their activities a bit.
Fred and Betty Leonard ’
46
Stead live in Addison, TX, near
Dallas. They were not harmed by
Hurricane Katrina, but many sur
vivors came to their city. A daughter
lives in Baton Rouge and a grandson
in Morgan City, LA. Fortunately
they did not lose their homes but
were battered by high winds and a
great deal of rain. Another daughter
lives in Panama City, FL, and also
survived Katrina, with much wind

and rain. Another daughter is a
counselor in Las Vegas. Fred and
Betty’
s fourth child, a son, lives in
Dallas. When the family was young,
they often went to the Finger Lakes
on vacation, but they like the climate
of the south now. They have three
grandchildren and three great
grandchildren.
Betty had a cochlear implant in
Mar. 2005 and is doing better than
the doctor predicted. Fred has many
interests. He took a course in gar
dening through the Texas Extension
Service, and this fall became a mas
ter gardener. For three years he’
s vol
unteered as a docent at the Frontiers
of Flight Museum at Love Field in
Dallas. Army Air Corps, Navy,
Marine, and Coast Guard veterans of
WWII talk about the collection of
vintage planes on exhibit there. The
museum even has a space capsule
from the Smithsonian. It attracts vis
itors from all over the world, so it’
s
most interesting, Fred says.
Fred had a unique experience
recendy. He has a C.O.W. sticker in
the back window of his car. One day
while driving, he heard a great deal
of honking and a car pulled up
beside him at a stoplight. The man
asked Fred to roll down his window,
which he did. Just then the light
changed and the man drove off, call
ing out, “
Class of ’
83!”Fred wonders
who this fellow was.
When Hurricane Rita was threat
ening, Fred called Tom Lykos ’
48
(who started with us as a freshman),
now a lawyer in Houston, TX, and
asked him to come stay with them
for safety. Tom and his wife decided
to stay in their home, however. They
survived with no consequences, but
their beach house in Galveston was
damaged.
Howard and Peg Stoll Shaw
lived in New York City for 37 years.
He was a professional singer, and she
was an assistant to the department
chairman of the American Museum
of Natural History, a job she enjoyed
very much. Twelve years ago they
moved to Youngstown and are hap
pily settled into their life in Ohio.
Peg gives news that Bill ’
43 and
Jane Townsend Coffey celebrat
ed their 60th wedding anniversary
on Oct. 22,2005. They live in Ballston Lake, NY. Congratulations!
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June Sitler moved to Newark,
Ohio, three years ago to be near her
brother, Guy ’
51, and his family. For
30 years June was a manager at
Westinghouse Electric in Pittsburgh,
PA. She attended a small church
there with 40 to 50 at a service and
sang in a big choir that often joined
the Pittsburgh Symphony.
In Newark things are very differ
ent: June sings in a large Methodist
Church with 46 in the choir. She
joined the Newark Music and Study
Club and really enjoys that. She’
s
gradually feeling at home, though
she misses old friends.
Betty Morgan Treadwell has
become interested in scrapbooking
at the urging of her children. She
says she doesn’
t have much imagina
tion or originality in her efforts, but
it’
s fun. Her son and three daughters
are scattered across the country —
San Francisco, Wichita Falls, TX,
Avon Lake, Ohio, and New Jersey In
the late fall, many refugees from the
hurricanes were still in Wichita Falls.
Betty has six grandchildren and two
great-grandchildren. She often has
lunch with Rebecca Whitaker Jones
’
47 (who is Priscilla Whitaker
Anderson’s sister) and Patricia
Miller Quinby’
49 (Virginia Miller
Reed’s sister).
Remember to send news of the
events, big or small, in your lives. I
look forward to hearing from you.
J e a n n e S w a n G a r n e t t , 53lOLoruth
Terr., Madison, WI 53711-2630.
1
A Phis is your quarterly
I / i U alert regarding our
60th class reunion. The planning
committee met on the campus last
October. You’
ll soon receive more
details. “
Check your local listings,”as
the saying goes, and mark your cal
endars now — June 8-11.
Barbara Cooper Strauss,
among other classmates, are joining
the “
Knee Repair Club.”By the time
you read this, Barbara and Marge
Wilmer Miller will have recovered
from their surgeries.
Sally Wade Olsen took a “
slow
boat to China”cruise in October.
The ports visited included Osaka
and Nagasaki, Japan, Vladivostok,
Russia, Pusan, South Korea, and
Shanghai, Dalian, and Beijing,
China.
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Members of the
Class of 1997 in
Chicago, in front
of a painting by
Eric Sosa '97.
(From left):
Marcia Coye,
Annie Bruno
Duivens, and
Angela Massoni
Kates

On Oct. 16 the San Diego Master
Chorale of which I (Arol) am a
member, gave a rousing perform
ance of patriotic music at its gala
fundraising party aboard the U.S.S.
Midway,a WWII aircraft carrier that
is now a naval museum anchored in
the San Diego harbor.
Denny ’
47 and Babs Bittner
Campbell celebrated Babs’
80th
birthday on Aug. 15 in Colorado.
Please keep sending any news
you wish to share!
A r o l N o b l e E s c a m i l l a , 4974 Dafter
Dr., San Diego, CA 92102-1362,
phone/fax (619) 262-2128.

A Q A ~ J It must be turning 80

I f
i / in September that
did it: 1 (Cornie) was so busy cele
brating that I forgot to write even
one of you for news. Dede also had
a wonderful 80th; maybe we lost a
bit of memory when we blew out
the candles.
1like being 80. It’
s kind of fun
looking forward and backward at
the same time, while you’
re busy liv
ing the only day you have.
Years ago Dotty Aten
Armitage sent me copies of the
Wooster Alumni Bulletin for 194753. It came out every month then, a
slim magazine in black and white
with lots of pictures of campus land
marks to make you homesick. Our
class news then was of grad school
and new jobs, marriage and babies
(the latter in that order!). Don
Swegan and I were secretaries in
those first five busy years, and there
was never a shortage of news.
Would you like to read a few
items from those days? In the fall of
1947 Jean Kelty Stoneburner,
our Color Day Queen, and Roger
Stoneburner ’
44 were newlyweds (as

of Sept. 6). Penny Carnahan
worked at Higbee’
s on Cleveland’
s
Public Square. She still lives in
Lakewood, and she may still be col
lecting dolls.
Clarence "Clink" Forsberg
was doing graduate work in psychol
ogy at the U of Pittsburgh, while
Larry Gabriel was studying for an
M.B.A. at Michigan. George Koch
was a research chemist in Painesville,
Ohio. Dede Bender Seaton worked
in the office of the Dean of the
Chapel, John Bates, who was our
very popular pastor.
Two years later, in July 1949,
Ann Haggerty married Bob
MacPherson. Florence Krejci
Ketterer was Ann’
s bridesmaid.
Don Swegan was coaching basketball
at Mt. Vernon and had an infant son.
The Nov. 1951 Wooster Alumni
Bulletin cover featured Bob ’
48 and
Norma Bircher Ebright on
Homecoming Weekend, shaking
hands with Prexy Wishart after
church. The Oct. 1952 issue showed
off a circle of coeds in plaid skirts
and freshman beanies on its cover.
That was the year that Anne
Murphy Austin graduated from
Yale Divinity School and Dale
Blocher earned a C.P.A. certificate
from Michigan. Livi de Pastina
Bernabei was doing public rela
tions at AT&T, while Don Swegan
was head basketball coach at Mus
kingum.
Oh, and the babies! They were
popping out all over. We must have
had enough to populate half of the
classes at Wooster in the ’
60s and
’
70s, if they’
d all have chosen our
favorite college.
We must share some sad news
before we close. Dick and Linda
Wells Ellsworth lost their youngest

daughter, Beth, in February. Her
death came suddenly, with no warn
ing. The class sends its deepest sym
pathy to the Ellsworths and their
family There is no greater loss than
that of a child.
And Donna Fordyce Hostetler
’
72 informed us that her father,
Donald H. Fordyce, passed away
on Sept. 15,2005. We send our con
dolences to Donna and her family.
Have you passed the big 8-0, or
is it creeping up on you? Write and
tell us how you celebrated.
Remember that our 60th
reunion is now only 17 months away
— unreal! Keep well, keep walking,
write when you can, and perhaps we
shall meet again.
C

o r n e l ia

Ly b a r g e r N

eu sw a n g er

,

32148 Hwy. 34, Wray, CO 80758,
<cornelial@mailstation.com>, and
E d i t h B e n d e r S e a t o n , 102 Green
brier Dr., Hinton, WV 25951,
<ronedseaton@citynet.net>.
A Q A O Ann Dorfman
I 7 i Q Brundage sent a
very interesting e-mail describing
their busy life now that they're
retired. They enjoy golf, renting
movies, and attending concerts,
plays, and sports events. Photo
graphy is another one of their inter
ests, especially with their new digital
camera. They attend Westminster
Presbyterian Church in Ann Arbor
and have found several Wooster
connections there, including Curt
Harnisch ’
09.
Another e-mail came from
Martha’
s Vineyard, where Alfreda
Diggs Aldridge was vacationing.
She reports that the real estate busi
ness had a slow summer but is
“
holding up.”Alfreda was looking
forward to a fall trip to South Africa
She and her sister and two friends
were to visit Capetown and Victoria
Falls and go on a safari in Botswana'
Dolores "Doddy" Dickson
Edwards spends her winters in Ft.
Myers, FL. In the summer she travel
to Columbus to visit two daughters*
to Youngstown where she taught fot
40 years, and to the Carolina Mourn
tains to relax and play golf. Some of
you may not know that Doddy
taught college prep English, was a
guidance counselor, and taught
teachers at Youngstown State U. At

Class Notes

The wedding o f Suzanne Roberts '99 and Mark Herbek, July 2, 2005.
(Back row, left to r) Jeff Pattison, Gretchen Maier Pattison, Ruth Kyle
Hall, Julie Woodward, '99s, Graham Westerberg, Robin Woodard
W esterberg '99; (Front) Groom, bride, Abbie Wesoloski '01
Christmas she plays Mrs. Claus in

e schools for the Lung Associa;10n’
teaching kids to avoid smokmg.

Flosi Mason Cole and her
Us and l°ve their life in a retirepient comrnunity in Davidson, NC.
°si keeps busy with water aero1CS’
^'hing, and shooting pool.
harles Croghan has written a
em°m Memory Believes.”After
Ch I*31'.11? ^rorn high school,
in CS^°'ned the Army and fought
wo j Pe durinS WWIL He was
jyj Un ed during the invasion of
rrnandy, recuperated in England,
m Was sent back to the war in Gerny. where he was wounded again.
anH 6r,tbe war>Charles attended
e ® jaduated from Wooster,
York^ * master s degree at New
Yilla ’
3nd ^*Ved 'n Greenwich
and ^
Worhed as a counselor
fess 8n English and humanities proC o iJ 3' 'nd’
an River Community
Ft
*s now retired, lives in
TrPo„lerCe’
Pb’
and sings with the
I I'M C°aSt °Pera Society,
with M ^ ^ad a Sreat Phone chat
who ^ Lee Phipps Ports,
to
moved from Wooster
daughter C
?ar0lina t0 live with her
addm,. .’eanne-Mary Lee’
s new
ville J p S 87 N-Liberty St., Ashe“
e^ C 2880M829.
that she
NePtune reports
Ohio h 1Ves in Westerville,
f°ur rii-Jj 1SPortunate to have her
some h! ren nearbY because of
Sue h C 3nd 'aiee replacements,
Yearsa^ named “
The Golden
ever,
'!he Rusty Years.”HowmirsiJ if' 1 volunteers at a local
b home when called upon,

helping with activities. She has a
group there that she reads to.
Lance Shreffler and his wife,
Nancy, belong to an organization
called BREAD, a group of 48-plus
Christian and Jewish congregations
that work together to improve the
health of those in Columbus who
are economically deprived. Retired
for 25 years, Lance has spent his
time on worthwhile projects, which
include a philanthropic endeavor
that gathers cast-off materials such
as computers, sewing machines, and
medical supplies, then ships them,
mainly to needy countries south of
the border. Lance has been privi
leged to accompany these shipments
many times.
Birdie Lawrence Frey and her
husband, Dick, recently visited the
campus with granddaughter, Stacie,
a prospective student. It was great
fun to be back,”Birdie reports. They
were pleased that Stacie’
s guide was
Heather Clyde ’
08, the granddaughter
of Pat Hawk and Dave Clyde, ’
50s.
Birdie was able to track down
Anna Syrios. Birdie reports, “
We
had a ton of laughs.”(That figures!)
B e t s y C o w l e s S p r e n k l e , 380 S. Las
Flores Dr., Nipomo, CA 93444-9629,
< sprenlde@bestl.net>, and M el
n y d e r M c D o n a l d , 30507Rue de la
Pierre, Rancho Palos Verdes, CA
90275, < melmacrpv@cox.net>.

S

O A O We would appreciI / ^ r / ate hearing from
those of you who were or are in
the area of Hurricanes Rita,
Kristina, or Wilma or the floods of
New England. Please let us know
h ow you fared. All of you have
a

certainly been in our prayers.
I (Evelynn) received a long,
newsy note from Bob Mabbs in
September. He continues to feel
young among his neighbors — aged
93,95, 99 and 106. At 80 he’
s the
“
New-Kid-On-The-Block.”Bob is
still standing vigil for peace at the
local federal courthouse on a weekly
basis. He completed a family photo
history book last year and still enjoys
his hobby of N-gauge model trains.
Classmates, please continue to
keep us posted as to your thoughts
and doings. I’
m always amazed at
how busy we all are.
I have had both knees replaced
this year and am doing quite well.
The second knee was a little slower
to heal, but 1 continue with the
physical therapy and am making
good progress. We have excellent
medical people in our “
four corners”
area, and Mercy Hospital in Duran
go is a fine caring institution.
We continue to love our new
home and remind you all that you
are always welcome to stop by — the
guest room is always ready. We are
amazed at the variety of events —
music, arts, fairs, jazz, etc. — that go
on in this little town of less than
5,000. It’
s growing, and in a way,
that’
s too bad. It’
s a great place.
With love and greetings to all.
E v e l y n n C h e a d l e T h o m a s , 169
Bayview Circle, Pagosa Springs, CO
81147, <eethomas@mailbug.com>.

I (Jay) continue to
' •
hear from those who
were unable to attend reunion and
appreciate their comments on my
effort to recapture the event here!
One such communique was
from Harry Mangold, who lives in
Reston, VA, and had hoped to
attend. Harry suffered a setback in
his leukemia control last February,
though, and spent 14weeks getting
it stabilized. A major change in his
life occurred in 2001 when his wife,
Katherine, died of an unexpected
heart attack. Harry had to give up
his medical practice in 2003 but still
lives in his home of 30 years, with
the help of someone who cleans and
a nearby son who comes to do “
the
heavy lifting!”Harry hopes, as do
many of us, to make the 60th
reunion!
“1 O CT

Charles Poling also missed
the reunion. I have corresponded
with him, among others, this year
while serving on the pulpit nomi
nating committee of my church in
Sun City. (Our 15-month search
concluded when we called a pastor
in September.) Charles and Ann
have been happily settling into city
life in Portland, OR. They enjoyed a
summer visit from brother John and
his wife, Jackie, who are serving a
developing church near me in
Surprise. Charles’
brother and sisterin-law, Dave and Anne Reid
Poling, who live in Albuquerque,
NM, were in the Phoenix area
recently to visit Charles and Ann
and other relatives.
In October Charles informed me
that Ann had two surgeries for can
cer. They were elated that no follow
up chemo was needed. We rejoice
with them!
Bill and Marian Stewart
Johnston have been Habitat for
Humanity volunteers for several
years. Right after the reunion, they
headed for Michigan, where they
visited Bill’
s brother before joining
the Jimmy Carter Work Project in
Detroit. “
A raft of houses”were
completed in one week, the
Johnstons report. On return to their
new home in Riderwood in Silver
Spring, MD, Bill recruited some resi
dents to build kitchen cabinets for a
Habitat home under construction in
DC. They enjoy the Riderwood
lifestyle and take a variety of classes
at a nearby community college.
Fran and Jo Brumbaugh
Smith continue their traveling ways.
They had a great family reunion
with three of their five children in
Hawaii early this past summer —
one daughter and her spouse live on
the “
Big Island.”In April they did a
Balkan river cruise and some strenu
ous sightseeing. They then visited
Jo’
s cousin in Germany, where Jo
and Fran lived and worked for the
U.S. Department of Defense for
many years. They thought that this
might be their last trip to Europe —
but that was before their son, David,
took a job teaching at an interna
tional school in Rome. Doubtless
they will return!
Look on page 51 for a note about
Leslie Poling-Kempes ’
75, who is the
W IN TER
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daughter of Dave and Ann Reid

Poling.
I have one final sad note to
share. I was stunned to find that Jini
Jeandrevin Twitchell died on
Sept. 3,2005, in Cleveland. Many of
us enjoyed visiting her at the
reunion and remember how proudly
she told of her granddaughter, who
was already performing in profes
sional music and theater at age 16.
Jini was an elementary school
teacher for 37 years and had been
active in Lakewood Little Theater.
She was known to hundreds in the
Cleveland area as an usher at Play
house Square, where she had just
been honored for over 4000 hours of
volunteer work! I extend condo
lences to her granddaughter and her
brother, John Jeandrevin ’
54.
J a n i c e W i l s o n G e o r g e , 19476N.
Coyote Lakes Pkwy., Surprise, AZ
85374.
A Q C" A When I (Ruth Ann),
I /
I placed a phone call
to Curt and Mary Lou Petty Budd,
I learned that they were “
holed up”
on the lower level of their condo
while the upstairs was being painted.
They had a more enjoyable experi
ence in September, when they
cruised from Vienna to Amsterdam,
passing through 61 locks on the
Danube and Rhine and stopping
along the way to see castles and
cathedrals and to shop.
In Cologne their tour guide told
of the devastation caused by bomb
ing during WWII. A fellow traveler
who had been in the Air Force
leaned over and whispered that the
pilots had been specifically instruct
ed to spare the cathedral. While the
buildings around it were flattened,
the cathedral remained essentially
intact. Mary Lou marveled at the Air
Force’
s accuracy. Another special
aspect of their trip was the opportu
nity for a “
home visit”with a Ger
man couple. Summer was also
reunion time on Cape Cod, when
families from New Jersey, Washing
ton, Chicago, and Cincinnati gath
ered at the family-owned cottages.
Jane Abel Coon tells us that
she leads the quiet life of retirement.
She has two great-grandchildren.
They have a place in Virginia, which
provides for a very different lifestyle
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than DC. They use a tractor to work
the fields and cut their own firewood.

Barbara Breckenridge Glade
of Shelburne, VT, had a wonderful
trip to Guatemala in the spring. The
pre-Easter festivities featuring flow
ers and textiles were special attrac
tions. Barbara had learned of this
through “
International Travel News,”
where she also found a letter from
Bill Aber. She recommends the
publication as a source for first-hand
travel information. Barbara also had
a chance to “
at last visit the North
west,”taking an Elderhostel in Vic
toria, Canada, and visiting family
and friends in Washington and
Oregon. She and I (Ruth Ann) com
pared notes regarding the seasonal
ritual of opening and closing New
England cottages.
Don Van Cleef sent an e-mail
immediately upon his return from
Ohio, where he visited his daughter,
son-in-law, and granddaughters in
Dover and attended the reunion
planning meeting in Wooster. Also
at that meeting were Janey Snyder

Black, Tert Watson Revnyak,
John Monroe, and Sharon

Coursey Rice ’
90, the assistant direc
tor of alumni relations who is
responsible for Alumni Weekend
activities.
The weekend begins on Friday,
June 9; however, our class may cer
tainly arrive on Thursday if they
wish to enjoy some of the events
planned for that day. Our committee
concentrated on Friday and Satur
day. There will be a reception early
Friday evening, which will include
enough food to substitute for an
evening meal so that conversation
may continue into the night. A class
luncheon on Saturday will feature a
brief class meeting and a program.
Don says we were fortunate to
book the Wooster Country Club for
our Saturday evening dinner. We’
ll
have a faculty speaker after dinner
who will be asked to “
keep it infor
mative but light.”Accommodations
may be arranged for dorm space in
Compton Hall or at the Hampton
Inn. The committee is planning a
memorabilia display and working on
arrangements for a class member to
speak to us about recent interesting
activities. Remembering how much
everyone enjoyed the opportunity

for singing at our 50th reunion, we
plan to provide that chance again.
It sounds like a good time. Pencil
the dates, June 8-11, on your calen
dars, especially if you wish to come
early and stay for church on Sunday.
R u t h A n n C o l e m a n D a v i s , P .O . B

ox

387, Southington, CT 06489,
<ruthannll@cox.net>, and M a s a o
K u n i y o s h i , 151 Alawaena St., Hilo, HI
96720, <masaokuniyoshi@aol.com>.

I Q [T Q Bill and Liz

/ O 4— Blumberg ’
53

Hubbarth tell of their many activi
ties. One of the fun things was an
adventure in gardening. When Bill
was doing landscaping, he built
some raised garden beds for Liz.
They planted vegetables, which are
flourishing, and flowers. The sun
flowers are almost 15 feet tall!
California must have a wonderful
climate for growing things.
Edward Parsons is retired after
34 years of self-employment. He has
three sons (54, 51, and 47), seven
grandchildren, and six great-grand
children. Edward and his wife,
Marilyn, are avid golfers, flower and
garden hobbyists, travelers, and
readers. They love and support the
College. Go Scots!
N a n c y C a m p b e l l B r o w n , 1220
Portage Rd„ Wooster, OH 446912042, and W a r r e n M. S w a g e r J r .,
P. O. Box 555, Sheridan, MT 597490555, <wcswager@3rivers.net>.
A Q [T O Mike Beekel sent
I / D O news of the Sept. 12,
2005, death of Roy McCullough, the
husband of Sara Jane Litle
McCullough. Roy had been in fail
ing health, though his death was
unexpected. I (Nona) know that
Sara Jane’
s many friends in the class
wish her comfort and a peaceful
future.
Mike was writing from her new
home at 1053 Somerset Ln., Aurora,
OH 44202. “
Why don’
t you come up
and see me sometime?”she asks. A
Wooster reunion would follow, since
Bob and Mary Elliott Archibald
and Polly McCollam McCullough
are near neighbors.
In only five short lines, Carolyn
MacArdle and Ted Fredley
summed up their September move
from Michigan to a new home in

Connestee Falls, NC, near Brevard.
How can anyone share the news of
cleaning out 25 years’
worth of base
ment treasures that quickly? The
four small waterfalls “
way below the
back of the (new) house”must have
bewitched Ted and Carolyn. Their
new address is 225 Qualla Circle,
Brevard, NC 28712.
Fowler and Ginny Marker
Hall’s mailing address is new: PO
Box 827, Twain Harte, CA 95383,
but they still live at 17807 Camp
bell’
s Flat Road, Sonora, CA 95370.
The Halls welcome visitors.
When Katrina huffed her way
into the South, Joel Connolly
shared some innovative, outside-thebox ideas about rapid responses to
the hurricane’
s challenges with D i c k
Martin, who forwarded them to m&
Joel’
s ideas focused on plans for
using the railroads, buses, shipping
companies, the airlines, and the mil
itary.
Closer to home on Cape Cod,
Joel envisions a high speed monorail
over the mid-Cape for “
fleets of
town-owned, electric or hybrid, two
seater, self-driver, small pickups,”the
wave of the future, perhaps?
The Weather Channel’
s Mike
Bettes talked us through hurricane
season. I called Emily Schrier
Bettes to see if he might be the son
of Emily and Larry Bettes ’
52. But,
no, their sons are Keith and Mark,
who live with their families not far
from Emily. Neither is a meteorolo
gist. The day I called, Emily was
recuperating from foot surgery, a
good time for a phone visit. We
reminisced about the reunion. Emil)
had a wonderful time.
D o n O r r , 13460 Marlette Dr., La
Mirada, CA 90638-2813, <DorrScot
@aol.com>, and N o n a S . T a y l o r ,
110 Echo Way, Statesboro, GA 3045fo
<nstaylor@frontiernet. net>.
1 O R A

Your class secretary
(Gordon) is work'
ing hard to obtain as much news
that is appropriate to publish as 1
can. It’
s a taxing job, and I would
not have been assertive enough t°
have done it justice in my younge(
years. I really enjoy using e-mail
and the cell phone to gather infor
mation that I could not have col'
lected 10 years ago. I also enjoy
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aving an excuse for connecting
classmates whom I barely
new during our college years.
M ildred B ra d ley S e a r s sent a
engthy article from The Oak Ridger
reP°rting on the one-car crash in
!!hlch John and P e g g y Ballard
'urPin were killed in Aug. 2005 (see
Huaries). Their son, Paul, a passenger in the car, was injured.
•
na telephone conversation, Jim
omer admitted to playing a lot of
■
He lives on a one-acre lot south
° sit Lake City. Jim and his late
1e> P e g B a tterm a n H om er,

'Jioved from Ohio to Utah after the
eath of their daughter, Elizabeth,
feir daughter left behind a huspand and several young children.
* « d Jim assisted their son-in-law
1 the care of the children.
hi
returned to Cincinnati for
r‘
s alnut Hills High School 55th
^union and connected with Tom
erj'Se' h was a very enjoyable gath1D‘
th /u'S°ta^ ec^ Tom and learned
a e changed from one Presbyb ‘
an church to another and has
Acquainted with another
sine S™00' classmate. They have
duck attenc*ec*concerts, theater proins l0ns’
and even done some dancTomln
°^orn s leg problem.
that hCmtinUeS to ^*ve 'n
^orne
sons e SoccuP'e<^ f°r 35 years. Two
bas„ rUn tbe’
r business out of the
“
asement.
Atenarliand H e a th e r M u n son

sarv •, brated their 50th anniverteerc"1•
, T-^bey are active volunVoter^'fb tbe League of Women
in p„ S’
arranging luncheon meetings
also o'1" 3’
.^ s'x times a year. They
that att8anJZed 3 Court Watch Group
that jCnds court sessions to ensure
against ®6S d°not discriminate
attenti anLone-The group brought
tence i °
Wn 3 more severe senin a sno an.an’
rnai abuse case than
volunte US313buse case-Heather also
ticipatPcerS for hospice, and Carl parJean'p*^0 ^horal grouPs-

lived her

rentice B u rlew has

town, p^W °^e bie in the Lewisticipa'te j ’l"63- She continues to par^ittimin1 er coPege interests,
ago, Jean 8 ^ tennis-Two years
Particin,,an,d ber doubles partner
lpated m the Senior Olympic

The wedding o f Jennifer Lee Silvers and Jay R Chambers '98, May
29, 2005. (Left to r) Timothy Cummings '97, Matthew Anderson '99,
bride, groom, Ross Gillies '97

Games at the local, state, and
national levels. Jean regularly swims
laps in a local pool.
On April 1, 2005, Jim Ewers
had a heart attack, in spite of having
followed all of the “
rules.”Three
days later he had successful bypass
surgery. Because he was already in
very good physical condition, he
completed rehabilitation in short
order. Jim is playing basketball again
but at a little more cautious pace. At
this writing, the cardiologist had
cleared Jim to play in the World
Senior Games in October.
The day that Jim came home
from the hospital, Ruth Peterson
Ewers said, “
We’
re moving to a
condo.”Their new address is 2512 S.
Elizabeth St. #2, Salt Lake City, UT
84106. It’
s five miles from their for
mer (five-bedroom) home and clos
er to two daughters. Jim really
enjoyed giving his lawn mower to
one of their sons and selling his
snow blower. One of their two bed
rooms is completely filled with items
relative to Ruth’
s“
quilting exploits”
.
In August Judy Yoder
Webster was packing up, prepara
tory to moving to a smaller house.
She pushed a box with her foot and
her knee “
decided to blow up.”Judy
could not walk at all after the inci
dent but is doing well after knee
replacement surgery.
Marilyn Price Combs contin
ues to work part-time as a testing
consultant for the Fort Frye School
District in southeastern Ohio. She s
also president of the local chapter of
Delta Kappa Gamma, an honorary
society for teachers. Her husband,
Don, is active with real estate.

Barbara Bourns participated in

an O ctober Elderhostel in England.

The group studied great British nov
elists and spent time in London,
Ilminster, and York. At the end of
the month, they visited Whitby,
home of Bram Stoker’
s Dracula.
G o r d o n H a l l , 33074 Hidden Hollow
Ct., North Ridgeville, OH 44039,
<gragoretl @aol.com>.
1
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CT I T W ilm a Sm ith Hills,

* •
v J who was unable to
come to the 50th reunion because of
recent hip surgery, sent an e-mail
this fall: “
As it has turned out, I’
ma
‘
slow recoverer.’
A lot has to do with
the fact that I waited too long to
have the surgery, and too many
muscles (which aren’
t what they
used to be anyway) had atrophied. I
am getting there, but my walking
still isn’
t where I hope it will get.”
Wilma was sad to miss the
opportunity to see old friends and
would especially love to hear from
those who were at Miller Manor in
our freshman year. Write to Wilma
and S tuart Hills at <stuhills@
webtv.net> or 5275 Weilfleet Dr. W.,
Sarasota, FL 34241.
A letter from D o n H a rtso u gh
reminds classmates that our class gift
to the College stacked up very well
— greater than other classes around
our size (211 people in 1955). Don
also emphasizes the importance of
each individual gift making up the
total amount and how much that
generosity is appreciated.
N a n c y M u t c h D o n a l d , 161 Lake
Breeze Pk., Rochester, NY 146221946, and F r a n B a u e r P a r k e r , 715
S. Webster St., Jackson, MI 492031637, <f]parker@ameritech.net>.
'I O IT Z The highlight of the
I * w U 50th Reunion Com-

mittee meeting on Oct. 7-8 was
the announcement of the milliondollar challenge gift made anony
mously by two classmates, a married
couple. The donors will match, dol
lar for dollar, gifts that are designat
ed for endowment, up to a total of
one million dollars. This applies to
contributions dated between Sept.
12,2003, and June 10,2006. This
pledge should make it possible for us
to achieve or surpass our class goal
of two million dollars.
A letter making this announce
ment was mailed to all classmates in
October. If you did not receive the
information, please contact a com
mittee member or Moses Jones-Lewis
(development) at (330) 263-2081 or
<mjoneslewis@wooster.edu>.
Holden Hall rather than Comp
ton has been designated as the hos
pitality center and on-campus resi
dence hall for our class. The com
mittee finalized plans for the activi
ties for Alumni Weekend. The reser
vation packets will be mailed out in
April. If you need information ahead
of time, contact either Jan D o u g la s
Grim, (330) 828-1074 or myself
(Pat), (330) 345-5821.
If you’
ve attended previous
reunions, we are eager to see you
again. If you have not been back at
all — or not for a long time — we
extend a special invitation. Join us!
P a t Y o u n g , 464 E. Highland Ave.,
Wooster, OH 44691-9249,
<Pjyoung52@aol.com>.
<1 O CT ~7 Hello, classmates,
I / s J / what’
s up?
A n n e K e l s o J o h n s o n , 78 White Tail
Rd„ Murphysboro, IL 62966-6416,
<ajohnson2@siumed.edu>, home
<ajohnson@globaleyes. net>.
^ Q
J (Anne) am on a
I ' J O plane heading to
Boston for A lice H a g e m a n ’
s wed
ding. I long for a laptop! It’
s been a
long time since I wrote anything
longer than a journal entry in longhand. I recently got an iMac G-5,
with a 20-inch screen and all kinds
of bells and whistles. Included in the
deal was a free iPod. I was going to
give it away, but my grandson, Elliott
(18), talked me into keeping it. “
I’
ll
program it for you,”he assured me.
So I have some of his favorite bands
1 Q
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plus a nice selection of Beatles,
Barbra Streisand, and folk music
from the ’
60s. I’
ve since added some
of my own CDs and NPR programs.
My daughter followed up with
speakers that hook up to the mighty
mini-machine (capable of holding
1000 tunes!). Goodbye, stereo equip
ment!
Elliott went off to college and I
kept him informed of my progress.
When I didn’
t hear back, 1called on
his cell phone, and he told me that
he just doesn’
t get around to
answering e-mail — that his com
munication is primarily through
Instant Messaging (“
IM-ing”
). 1
Googled “
instant messaging”and
found that e-mail is now considered
an “
old folks’
”system. 1 reached out
to classmates to see how they’
re far
ing in this fast-moving technology
revolution.
“
Does a CD player count as high
tech?”wonders Phyllis H a n co ck
Leimer. “
I’
m not into iPods and
IM-ing,”wrote Sally Dunn
S p rin gett. “
I don’
t want to be
doing something vital on the com
puter, like playing Babble (the ulti
mate word game, <www.playbabble.
com>), and have someone tap me
on the metaphorical shoulder (i.e.
IM).”M illie G ilb e r t C a rlso n
responded, “
I’
m lucky I can make ■
the cell phone obey.”
N ana N e w b e r r y L a n d gra f

agrees. “
Our new furnace has a
sophisticated thermostat, the cars
are technologically complicated, and
so are my hearing aides. Some [tech
nologies] can be problematic for
older people who aren’
t as adept
with their fingers as formerly.”Nana
works at keeping her hands strong
and limber by playing the Steinway
grand piano at her church for a half
an hour every weekday (after a 20year hiatus).
“
I have one of the finest minds
of the 13th century, and I’
m strug
gling to keep it that way,”quips
B ru ce R igdon . This said, he men
tioned that a techie was waiting out
side his office to instruct him on
using his new iPaq (a hand-held
organizer, note taker, calculator, textmessenger, and e-mail device). Bruce
remembers being in the Soviet
Union and making an appointment
to call home — when the arrange
44

WOOSTER

ments took three days! He can now
walk into a cyber cafe in many
remote locations and get an imme
diate connection to the U.S. or
almost anywhere else. He notes that
technology has virtually ended isola
tion and has added access to infor
mation around the world.
Bruce recalls writing his Ph.D.
history dissertation: locating
sources, traveling several thousand
miles to a particular library, and
copying notes from obscure books
that were incorporated into a manu
script and then typed (six copies) on
an electric typewriter by his wife,
Mary. Bruce’
s students at the
Ecumenical Seminary in Detroit
now do such research in minutes.
One student resists memorizing
Greek, claiming it’
s all available in a
hand-held computer. “
I maintain
that you have to have command of a
language to have a feel for it,”this
13th century scholar asserts.
1 (Bob) make considerable use
of a laptop computer, the Internet,
and a fax machine for work. Much
of my communication is by e-mail.
Working from home, most of my
phone conversations are on the
good, old-fashioned land line,
although 1 use my cell phone more
than I’
d expected.
The Internet has proven to be a
great source of information about
investments, the field I work in. This
is both a blessing and a curse, since
there is such a quantity of informa
tion and one has to sort out what is
worthwhile. Put it down to poorer
vision than 40 years ago, but I’
d
rather peruse a hard copy than try to
read from a computer screen. It was
much easier (if slower) when quar
terly and annual reports and proxy
statements arrived by mail.
On balance, though, it is now
faster and easier to disseminate
investment information. However, as
the stock market’
s poor performance
since the beginning of the new mil
lennium and the many corporate
scandals have shown, more informa
tion spread more broadly and quick
ly has not necessarily translated into
more intelligent decisions. In some
ways, it may be that the ’
Net has
made it possible to make mistakes
faster and with more serious conse
quences (one of my many theories

Celebrating the September 2005 wedding of Kim Douglass '92 and
Geoffrey Marin are (from left) Heather Finck '92, bride, Karen
Cordrick Haely '92, and Gary Finder '67.

about which it’
s hard to gather
empirical data).
We weren’
t surprised that
P e g g y M cA nlis M u eller does lots
of computer projects (given her fab
ulous 45th reunion photo presenta
tion). Her technical skills range from
genealogy, to graphics, to creating
booklets, to restoring old photo
graphs. Maybe Peg can help find
Millie Carlson’
s roommate, L ou ise
M orga n , who’
s missing on our
Wooster lists.
Peg e-mailed from Rockville, IN,
where she and husband Ernie were
driving their 1914 Model T Ford in
their sixth antique car tour of the
year. (They made the others in a
1922 Maxwell.) In May they took a
three-week bus tour through Eastern
Europe (with stops at places they
visited with their children in 197476). “
What a difference 30 years
makes!”Peg says. The Muellers have
also been to the Maritime Provinces
of Canada. They took off to Thai
land in November.
I (Bob again), had a long phone
visit with Ron R eh n er — the first
since leaving Wooster. Ron and
Nancy, his wife of 41 years, live in
Elmira, NY. Nancy is retired from a
career in home health care, and Ron
retired five or six years ago. He had a
long teaching career with a two-year
stint in Tanzania, where he was part
of a Columbia U program to
increase the number of teachers in
East African nations. This was fol
lowed by a year of teaching in
Cincinnati and a return to his
hometown to teach history and
Afro-Asian studies at Elmira Heights
High School. The Rehners camp and
garden in the summer and help care

for their two granddaughters who
live nearby. Nancy’
s kidney problems
are kept under control, thanks to
dialysis.
The Rehners saw G e o r g e
M cC lu re last summer when he
traveled to New York State. At about
that time, I (Bob) was in Chautau
qua. If I’
d have known they were
meeting, I’
d have arranged to see
them. Hopefully, we’
ll all connect at
the 50th Reunion.
B ru ce Hunt finally caught up
with D o n D ixon, who is on his
reunion calling list. “
Don admitted
that he’
d been in on the great ‘
pig
caper’
that D a v e M essin a con
fessed to at the 45th reunion. He
went on and on about how sorry he
felt for that pig and assured me that
the pig had been returned in good
shape,”Bruce reports. Don is retired
from his long-time dental practice ir>
Columbus, Ohio, where he still lives
near children and grandchildren.
Don used to see D a v e B uxton,
who was a patient.
Dave Messina is our best West
Coast correspondent! He reports
that Marilyn and Bill W alk visited
Dave and his wife, Lisa, in October,
when they toured Napa and San
Francisco. Bill left Wooster after
three years and earned an optometry
degree at Ohio State U. He practiced
in Pittsburgh, PA, until his recent
retirement. An avid golfer, Bill’
s beef
touring well-known golf resorts.
After a 45-year hiatus, he attend'
ed the Woo reunion in 2003, and he
and Dave renewed their friendship’
They’
ve enjoyed visiting one anoth
er’
s homes since then. “
It wouldn’
t
have happened if we hadn’
t attend^"
the reunion,”Dave Messina says
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wedding o f Stephanie Foster '04 and Jon Raessler '01, July 30, 2005. (Back row, left to r) Ted
agener '02, Tom Johnson, Greg Lambert, 'Ols, Elizabeth Gray 02, Brian Biddle '03; (Second
r, ° ^ Jane Smith '03, Kaushik Rathi '00, Becky Urban '03, groom, Stephanie Profio '04, Jess Maier
h Anna Steckel '04, Courtney Crossland Biddle '03; (Front) Todd Seney '99, bride, Amy Poston,
® n Ro dda, '03s, Katie Ryan '04

flight. We hope you all will come
T down to Wooster for the 50th!
^ N e G i e s e r H u n t , 3943 North
rtstiana Ave., Chicago, IL 606186, <aghunt@earthlink.net>, and
I
RT ^ARTER>20321 Sterling Bay
APt- A Cornelius, NC 28031,
ERYl938@yahoo.com>.
| U K Q A combined interest
chu v,
^ *n traveling and lier
, J rc ,*ed to an interesting monthHal^ ^ ^0r Pe99Y Lenderking
mi,6-’1be8an with a Presbyterian
tinv l°n tr*P t0 Magyarszescod, a
garvP a§e>in southwestern HunRef •6ggy s 8rouP worked with a
tha|)|[tle<^ church, repairing a school
rnent u post'communist governjoin d • returned-The group
mun'r M1 worshipping with the comhj,tr,lty and *earned much about the
lst«ry and life of the people,
sight le.tr'P included two days of
f1Ve (j’
eein§*n Budapest, followed by
Vienn^f *ndePendent touring in
hvo-u,3 l*" mus’
c and rnuseums, a
Am«t
cridse from Vienna to
Brussel u1’
and three niShts in
the two h §hll?htS for Peggy were
^rmanv0^ 6V'S'tS ‘
n Hungary and
about Y' uh6.1SVery enthusiastic
and oP™. nin8 learning, travel,
en joyin g When not traveling or
busy wi f er grandchildren, Peggy is
With her h^u gardenin8>sailing
v°lunte
sband’
Dave, and doing
Dave Pan S°CIal W°rk' Peggy and

‘
nServi^rtlcipated in the local Scots
Lea •
Project last fall,
has alsn?*11® about other cultures
Diane
central to the life of

'ngsley Vanderland. As

the wife of an Army chaplain posted
to Germany, Diane traveled to 15
different countries. She and her hus
band particularly enjoyed taking his
father to the Netherlands, where he
was born, and his mother to Wales,
where her parents had grown up.
Their children usually traveled with
Diane and Van, sharing experiences
from walking on the Mount of
Olives to camping by Loch Ness.
Over the years, Diane worked in
personnel and as an assistant librari
an, as well as in various civil service
positions for the U.S. Army. While
her husband was assigned to Alaska,
she ran a senior citizens’
program. In
recent years Diane has volunteered
in nursing homes, a senior citizens
residence, and the local hospital, as
well as caring for her own mother
full-time for four years. When they
retired, Diane and Van settled in
Texas, but travel is still a big part of
their life. The circle has widened to
include China, Australia, New
Zealand, Russia, Peru, Costa Rica,
and the Panama Canal.
Ann Chaplin W ea v e r remem
bers with great affection the fun of
living in Miller Manor in her fresh
man year — a building “
so old”with
girls who were “
the best.”She feels
that Wooster was a great place to
learn to spread her wings. Ann s
wings spread to teaching English as a
second language for 40-50 students a
year from all parts of the world. She
counts herself lucky to get paid for
doing what she loves. Meeting inter
esting people from all parts of the
world, learning of their cultures, and
sharing ideas is stimulating, Ann

says, and she’
s not thinking of retir
ing in the near future. She hopes to
not only teach English to her stu
dents but also to prepare them to be
productive citizens.
Ann has remained active in her
church and has served as a deacon
for many years. Last year she com
bined her faith with her interest in
travel by going on a mission trip to
Bolivia, her first time in a thirdworld country, and she loved the
experience. Along with many class
mates, Ann’
s love of music carried
forward from playing the violin at
Wooster to participating in a com
munity orchestra now.
Another classmate who spent his
career in research and education is
F red H ess. After 14 years of doing
community development and adult
education worldwide for the Insti
tute of Cultural Affairs, Fred earned
a Ph.D. in educational anthropology
at Northwestern U. He then directed
a research and advocacy school
group, which helped to create a
major reform effort in the Chicago
public schools. In 1996 Fred
returned to Northwestern U as a
research professor and the director
of the Center for Urban School
Policy.
The author of two books on
school reform in Chicago, he also
served a two-year term as president
of the Council on Anthropology and
Education. Fred and his wife, Mary,
recently moved into a condo in
downtown Chicago. Daughter Sarah
is a sophomore at DePaul U (after a
fling at professional ballet). His son,
Randy, is the managing editor at

Dino Publishing, a specialty pub
lisher in Chicago. He and his wife,
Michelle, have presented Fred and
Mary with two grandchildren. Fred
planned to retire on Dec. 31, 2005. A
member of the varsity tennis team
while at Wooster, he still plays regu
larly and also has taken up golf.
Ja ck A b e l greatly appreciated
Wooster’
s commitment to critical
thinking — as he puts it, “
the grad
ual prying open and unfreezing of
the mind.”He also treasured the
family atmosphere of the College,
where students felt comfortable
being themselves. Jack continued his
strong interest in science and sports
after he left Wooster, teaching sci
ence and coaching a variety of high
school sports before earning a Ph.D.
in molecular biology at Brown U.
After graduating in 1966, Jack
taught and did research at several
universities and chaired two separate
departments for 14years. Involved
in community service, Jack has
received three awards, most recently
for chairing the planning commis
sion for Bethlehem, PA. He also
served as a Presbyterian deacon and
elder and worked with many youth
groups. Golf and traveling with his
wife, C a roly n W ilson A bel, and
family are Jack’
s major leisure pur
suits, now that he has retired from
Lehigh U.
While Jack pursued an academic
career, Carolyn was mother to their
three children. The family made 12
moves in seven states before settling
in Bethlehem in 1985. Carolyn
taught junior high school before the
children were born and later taught
ESL to adults. She finally took on the
task of showing teachers how to use
the Stock Market Game (a simula
tion) with their students (4th to
12th grades).
Like Jack, Carolyn has been
involved in the community. Together
they have taken on the repair and
renovation of various houses.
Currently Carolyn is co-editing a
book of letters from a Moravian sol
dier from Bethlehem who served in
the Civil War for all four years. She
enjoys working at the Lehigh U Art
Gallery and is not ready to retire.
N a n c y M c C a r t h y , 188 Cafferty Rd„
Pipersville, PA 18947, <nhmczog@aol.
com>, and G i n n y W e n g e r M o s e r ,
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Art Behind Bars

8201 Greeley Blvd., Springfield, VA
22152, (703) 451-7469, <ginny.guide
@verizon.net>.
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Phoebe Frew
Norton has retired
from her position of 20 years as
executive director of the Mental
Health Center of Boulder County
Inc. in Colorado. Recently Phoebe
retired from her subsequent work as
a part-time family therapist for the
Mental Health Center. She now vol
unteers on several boards, helping
people with housing, health, and
intercultural issues.
Several afternoons a week
Phoebe has “
grandma time”with
each of her preschool grandsons
who live nearby. She also loves visit
ing her two granddaughters in La
Jolla, CA. Phoebe enjoys hiking,
back country skiing, golfing, read
ing, and music and is trying to
become proficient in Spanish. She
finds her life with partner Jan, her
family (two daughters), and friends
to be “
full and great.”
Carol Galloway Lamberger
leads an extremely busy life both in
her hometown of Dayton and on
numerous trips throughout the U.S.
and abroad. She volunteers at
church, is co-chair of the scholarship
committee of the Dayton Philhar
monic Volunteer Association, and
likes to read and work in her garden,
which has won the City Beautifi
cation award twice.
Carol and husband Paul ’
59
spent two months each in Washing
ton and Oregon, three months in
Alaska, and visited Europe, Belize,
Baja, and Churchill, Canada, to see
polar bears! They’
re outdoor people,
like to travel in their motor home,
hike, and go birdwatching. Carol
climbed 13,000 feet in three weeks in
Glacier National Park last summer,
and she has 1000 birds on her list.
Their son, David ’
92, has a son (8
mos.), whom they find adorable.
The deputy director of the
Toledo-Lucas County Public Library,
Margaret Christy Danziger, is
the Ohio Library Council’
s Librarian
of the Year! With a music education
degree from Wooster, Margaret also
earned a piano performance degree
at Bowling Green State U and an
M.S. in library science at the U of
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The inadequacies of the modern prison system raise weighty issues
involving justice, individual redemption, and societal restoration. In
Kansas a nonprofit group is attempting to address such matters. Lorna
Willard Mathison '60 is the president of the board of Arts in Prison,
which provides opportunities in the arts to help inmates acquire skills
necessary for successful reintegration into the community. Mathison says
that the idea for Arts in Prison began with a men’
s chorus founded and
led by local retiree Elvera Voth
— a chorus made up of mini
First Night in Prison
mum-security Lansing Correc
by Christopher R.
tional Facility residents and men
from the community.
I remember my first night in prison.
The choral experience teach
es its members how to work for
I remember the noise. My cellie was
a common goal. It also offers a
so loud. He would yell out to other
unique outlet. “
Many prisoners
people, and, of course, they would
have a thirst for doing some
yell back.
thing in the world of art but
never had the opportunity,”
I remember that our cell reeked of
Mathison says. Two men contin stale air, dirty socks, and body odor.
ued to sing with the chorus as
civilians rather than prisoners.
And I was thinking what a mistake
The group, called the East Hill
I had made. Why hadn't I listened
Singers, is sponsored in part by
when people told me that I was
screwing up my life?
the Kansas Arts Commission. It
sang its first concert in 1995 and
has expanded to Lansing’
s maximum-security facility.
Narrations that precede the free choral performances help the audi
ence and the prisoners find a common humanity. “
People in correctional
facilities are hidden — some have done very bad things, but some just
made some wrong choices and here they are,”Mathison notes.
Founded in 1996, Arts in Prison evolved fom the chorus. While the
singers are the public face for the group, much more goes on “
inside,”
Mathison says. The program includes classes in drawing, painting, mem
oir and creative writing (such as the poem, above), public speaking,
drama, photography, and music therapy. Artwork is displayed in the
prison lobby and at other choral performance venues. Common themes
include feelings of loss and regard for loved ones. The board is discussing
selling the artwork online in the future.
Volunteers basically run Arts in Prison. Mathison got involved by
teaching at the prison and becoming “
an East Hills Singer groupie,”fol
lowing the talented ensemble wherever they performed. One prisoner
“
could not imagine what it meant to have a standing ovation, when your
whole life you have been told you were worthless,”Mathison reports.
Statistics reveal that arts participants are less likely to break the law again.
“
Arts in Prison is my passion at this point,”Mathison says. “
I do other
volunteer work, but this is where my heart is and where I spend most of
my time. It isn’
t just a job, even for those who are paid — it’
s a mission.”
—Leah Koontz ’
06
Illinois.
Praised for helping to create the
county’
s first free computer lab,
video conferences between library
branches, and the digitization of
thousands of archived photos,
Margaret now wants to add educa
tional video games to the library.
Fred Lipp continues to write
children’
s picture books. The multi
cultural books have received interna
tional acclaim, including The Caged

Birds of Phnom Penh (Holiday
House, 2001), selected as a Notable
Book for the Global Society by the
International Reading Society.
Published in English, French, and
Khmer editions, this book will soon
be followed by three more. A story
about Fred appeared in Money mag
azine (Nov. 2005). Fred helps to put
poor and at risk Cambodian girls
back in school. Find out more at
<www.cambodianscholarship.org>.

N a n c y B r o w n T y b u r s k i , 3622
Croydon Dr. NW, Canton, OH
44718-3226, <nancyty4@aol.com>;
V ic k y F r i t s c h i , 16King Philip Tr„
Norfolk, MA 02056-1406, <vfritschi@
netzero.com>.
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Louise Stewart
Leach says: “
After
30 years in Laurinburg, NC, I moved
to Harrisonburg, VA, to be near my
daughter, son-in-law, and especially
my granddaughter (2). I’
m looking
forward to enjoying some musical
opportunities here, both at James
Madison U and in the local church
es. I would enjoy hearing from any
one who might be in this area.”
Dave Rex, who lives just west of
Houston, was extremely busy in the
days following Hurricanes Katrina
and Rita. His home escaped damage,
which was fortunate. Dave flew his
Piper Cherokee for over 75 hours in
direct hurricane relief, ranging from
aerial reconnaissance to transporting
officials and emergency medical
supplies to the affected areas. The
Civil Air Patrol (for whom he also
flies) supplied hundreds of folks to
searched for trapped residents.
Dave was also involved in the
operation of a Medivac reception
center at Ellington Field, where C130 transports brought in patients
from New Orleans hospitals, nursing
homes, and the Super Dome. The
Ellington facilities were up and fully
operational within 12 hours after
being activated and included a tram
ma/triage center and a large dining
area. Now that things have quieted
down, Dave is back to routine aerial
patrols for the Coast Guard, some
thing that he’
s done for several year5.
You may remember that J a n e
Mosher Bobel had a pipe burst in
her home last winter when she was
away. She spent most of the rest of
the year dealing with builders and
repair people, and now has new ceil'
ings, walls, flooring, and cupboard*.
Jane and her family spent last
Christmas in Palos Verdes, CA, will1
her twin sister, Janet Mosher
Napolitan, and her family, for the
first time in seven years. She also got
away from home repairs for a coUpl£
of weeks last August to visit the
Canadian Maritime Provinces and
enjoy their peaceful, slow-paced life'
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2006.”Your humble scribe seconds
Bob’
s suggestion!
La r r y V o d r a , 51 High Ridge Rd„
Brookfield, CT 06804-3517, <JLVodra
@aol.com>.
1 Q / . Q Any news out there,
\ V \ J C . folks?
L i n d a P a r k , 1848 Beersford, East
Cleveland, OH 44112, <veggiepark
@sbcglobal.net>.

The wedding of Betsy O'Brien '94 and Robert Anderson, May 29, 2005.
eft to r) Joshua Elrod, Tiffany Lerch, Ellen Russell Brannegan, '94s,
° n Campbell '91, groom bride, Missy Rice '94, Jason Boone '91, Ari
arvey 94, /VJjng Chang '93, Abbie Sturm '94
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lnst°wn. Two years
hedfordnpAW*k Audrey moved to
is Pastor r ,vdlere Bob’
s son-in-law
Church i°
r
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granddi;i j’
S dau8hter and three
get a lot I ren llve there — and they
town. B0,eSS snow 'han in Johns‘
n the fleij Fresents academic papers
Philosoni Sf°Psociai and political
pnF from time to time. Over

the past two years, he has attended
conferences in Omaha, Palo Alto,
and Troy, NY. Last November the
Van Wyks traveled with Ray ’
63 and
Peg Lyman ’
64 Leinbach to Fiji and
New Zealand.
Tom McBurnie’s company,
Thunder Ranch, has recently
expanded, adding 3,600 sq. ft. in
California and 15,000 sq. ft. in
Mexico. The business now sells more
than 100 cars and kits annually.
Watch out, Detroit! Tom and his
family lost their home in the 2003
Cedar fire, and it has taken two years
to find a new home in San Diego.
Fie has three kids, all in high school.
After 26 years in New Jersey,
Trudy Patterson Colflesh and
husband George ’
59 moved to
Colorado Springs. Trudy says that
the living expenses there are lower,
but the real draw is that their son, a
heart doctor, and four grandchildren
live nearby. Trudy re-took the
National Counselor s Exam for
Colorado and is now a licensed pro
fessional Christian counselor. Since
she and George are semi-retired,
they have time to hike and ski. They
even went whitewater rafting!
Bob Pisor suggests that we all
try to get to our 45th reunion. Why?
Bob says, “
The actuarial tables dic
tate that some significant portion of
us will not make it to the 50th but
might make it to the 45th. I selfishly
want to see everyone, and I don t
want to wait for the‘
if,’
come 2011,
to do so. Every classmate from 1961
should decide now to attend our
reunion at Wooster on June 8-11,

"1 Q Z O Since leaving
I * O O Wooster, Gary
Clark did a three-year tour in Viet
nam with the U.S. Army, worked for
20 years with Xerox in Rochester,
NY, and retired in 1997, after eight
years with Cox Enterprises. He’
s
lived in Lakeland, FL, since 1988.
Occasional part-time work keeps
him out of trouble, usually,”he says.
His most interesting work has
been in film. He’
s had parts in about
10films for TV and 10 big screen
movies, including Edward Scissorhands.
However,
Gary
reports
that he
never quit
his day
job, since
he is “
tal
ent
deprived.”
(Twenty
film
appear
ances
don’
t seem
to indicate that to us, Gary).
Gary’
s wife, Joanne, whom he
married in 1998, is in the home dec
orating and retail furniture sales
business. Between their two families,
Gary says their lives are full,
although he is quick to point out
that Molly the cat rules the roost.
Sarah Gilbert Bishop of
Paonia, CO, has decided to close the
doors of her business, Partners in
Parks. For 18 years the small nonprofit created educational opportu
nities for hundreds of volunteers
and interns in American national
parks. Typical projects were histori
cal or natural studies that resulted in
master’
s degree theses or senior
studies papers. Volunteer partners

are helping to maintain ongoing
park preservation programs such
as native habitat restoration.
The founding principle of
Partners in Parks was to demon
strate that talented volunteers and
graduate and upper-level under
graduate students could be effective
ly integrated into national park
research and preservation programs.
Now that the models are well
proven, Sarah reports that she is
ready for new adventures. What
might they be? Sarah says that they
will probably find her.
Margaret Poulson Limkemann
gave an organ recital in August at
Olmsted (Ohio) Community
Church as part of their Heritage
Days. Margaret is very active in area
musical organizations. As a member
of the American Guild of Organists,
she had several terms on the execu
tive committee, chairing exams,
serving as teacher and judge, and
attending many regional and nation
al conventions.
Since 1971 Margaret has been
the organist of the Lakewood (Ohio)
Presbyterian Church. Since 1976
she’
s directed the entire music pro
gram there. It’
s has grown to include
choirs for children, two bell choirs,
and several instrumental ensembles.
Still active as a teacher, recitalist, and
organ accompanist, Margaret plays
regularly throughout Ohio. Ohio
alumni, take note!
Jim McGavran and his wife,
Deje, witnessed the marriage of their
daughter.
J e a n n e R o b i n s o n N o b l e , P.O. Box
358, Jeromesville, OH 44840,
<JeanneRNoble@aol.com>.
"1 Q A A

We sadly report the
I 7
passing of Dick
Noble in Ann Arbor on Dec. 28,
2005. Dick spent some time with his
family in Wooster earlier that
month. The class sends its condo
lences to the Noble family.
The bulk of the following notes
were intended for publication in the
last issue but got lost in cyberspace
between Akron and Wooster.
I (Jim) have two newsy letters
(written a while back, remember).
This came from Cathie Long
Fischer: “
A few weeks ago Jerry
Fischer 65 and I were in Tucson for
W IN T E R
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Small World of W oo
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U
several U of Minnesota donor
events. On one occasion, the host
and hostess welcomed all of us and
introduced us to ‘
Aunt Jane,’
who
was helping out for the evening.
When Aunt Jane, offering hors
d’
oeuvres, asked whether I had
attended the U of Minnesota, I said
no, that both Jerry and I had gradu
ated from a small college in Ohio.
Very interested, Jane asked where
that might have been. When I
answered, ‘
The College of Wooster,’
she almost dropped the tray, lit up
like a Christmas tree, and proceeded
to share the following information,
all of which we soaked up.
“
Jane Tilford ’
51 Schuneman was
born in Wooster. Her father was the
mayor of the city for a time. She was
not only a graduate of the College,
but (and this is why I was so
thrilled), like me, she was a music
major with violin performance as
her main focus. She studied with
Daniel Parmelee and went on the
spring tour with the Women’
s
Chorus under the direction of Eve
Richmond! (I had that privilege just
a few years later.)
“
The more we talked, the more
we found we had in common! I even
snuck into the kitchen during the
post-dinner presentation to
exchange phone numbers, addresses,
etc., with her. The culminating
delight of our serendipitous meeting
was an afternoon of music-making
at Jane’
s home two days later.
“
I’
ve become a ‘
collaborative
pianist’
in the last 20 years, and we
hit it off immediately, finding a fine
connectedness in the music. Being
able to accompany Jane as she
played magnificently — Handel and
Beethoven sonatas as well as some
Broadway tunes — was the highlight
of our trip! Jane performs regularly
and spends her summers with the
Mt. Carmel Piano Trio at the Mt.
Carmel Family Ministries in Alexan
dria, MN. We’
re already planning a
reprise.”
And this, also involving a violin,
came from Connie Bartlett
Schulz: “
Some classmates will
remember that shortly after Carl
Schulz ’
63 died in Jan. 2000,1 was
awarded a Fulbright to spend the
academic year of 2000-01 at the
University of York in the north of
48
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England. Since 1990 I have directed
a five-week summer field school in
North Yorkshire on Comparative
Public History: the U.S. and the U.K.
for my U of South Carolina public
history graduate program.
“
This past spring I was fortunate
to travel to the north of Italy for a
second Fulbright, as senior lecturer
in American history at the Univer
sity of Genoa. My class on American
Documentary Photography: Its
History and Use as Historical Evi
dence included students from
France, Spain, Ireland, and
Germany, as well as Italians, because
of Genoa’
s participation in an inter
national baccalaureate known as the
Erasmus program.
My Italian was pretty basic (cor
rupted by the French vocabulary
that sticks with me more than 30
years after graduate school!). How
ever, neighbors and shopkeepers in
the seaside village of Quinto al Mare
where I lived (in a sixth floor apart
ment overlooking the sea) were
wonderfully tolerant. Using a combi
nation of languages and gestures,
they taught me how to cook fresh
fish and local vegetables.
“
Twenty-two house guests (fami
ly, friends, and colleagues) found
their way to that corner of the
Italian Riviera, but in between play
ing tour guide, I managed to borrow
a wonderful 18th century violin and
play chamber music with new friends.
“
My three children (including
Elisa Schulz Gallagher ’
89 and
Andrew Schulz ’
92) have brought
seven grandchildren into the family.
I’
ll be in England again in June —
come and see beautiful North
Yorkshire!”
Colin MacKinnon has sold the
novel he’
s been working on to St.
Martin’
s Press. Morning Spy, Evening
Spy is about the run-up to Sept. 11
and will come out this spring. Colin
is also under contract to do a second
novel, for submission in the summer
of 2007. The editor who bought the
manuscript is Diane Reverand, of
the books Ya Ya Sisterhood and Men
are from Mars.
Speaking of books, Janice J.
Terry’s latest is U.S. Foreign Policy in
the Middle East: The Role of Lobbies
and Special Interest Groups (U of
Michigan Press). It is a revelation of

This past fall, John Harding '83, a publishing representative with
LexisNexis who is based in Manchester, New Hampshire, was in Boston
for a meeting. He reports, “
I’
m crossing an intersection downtown when
I hear a voice boom out, ‘
John Harding!’
I turn to see Chris Causey
'85.” Chris, a marketing and strategic planning consultant for the health
care and biotechnology industries, lives in St. Paul, Minnesota. “
Causey
saw me on the street and jumped out of the cab, leaving his co-worker
behind,”John says. “
Since there was no ping pong table and no beer in
the immediate vicinity, we walked and talked through Boston Commons
to a nearby pub, which did have beer.”Chris and John also telephoned
Bill Levisay '83.
While living in Cairo last year, David '72 and Nancy Torrence
Atkins '73 had the opportunity to link up with another Wooster alum
nus. David was teaching computer science at the American University in
Cairo (AUC), and the Atkins family was invited to join a university group
on a cruise on the Nile in a felucca, a narrow sailing vessel. The ride was
in honor of John Dean '61, an invited distinguished visitor at AUC.
Mark McColloch '69 discovered a classmate at his workplace. He
wrote this past summer, “
For the last year, I’
ve worked as a vice president
for academic affairs at Queensborough Community College of CUNY in
New York. There are hundreds of faculty members, and I was making the
rounds of departmental meetings to introduce myself. At one meeting, I
sat down between two professors. One looked familiar, and I finally asked
her where she went to college. She turned out to be Nancy-Laurel
Pettersen '69, an assistant professor in our basic skills department.”
Below, the record of a chance Woo meeting in Ghirardelli Square, San
Francisco.

(Back row, left to r) Rick Drushal '07, Rich Drushal '72; (Front)
Steve Nichols '94, Josie Drushal, Sandy Eyre Nichols '94, AH
Drushal '09, Anne Leigh '07, Tricia Hamlin Dirker '94

the role that lobbying groups play in
determining U.S. foreign policy in
the Middle East.
John Shields checks in with
book news, too. But first, he sadly
reports, “
Sorry I’
ve been out of
touch for awhile. My wife, Sally
Irvin Shields, passed away a year
ago from complications after a long
struggle with MS.
“
Happier news: I’
ve just pub
lished my first novel. If you get a
chance, check out the Web site
<www.lulu\johnshields>.”
In October Donald Kohn, one
of seven members of the Board of

Governors of the U.S. Federal
Reserve System, returned to campu5
to address Globalization and
Inflation at the James R. Wilson
Lecture in Business Economics.
Here’
s a Web link that tells about
the visit, with photos: <www.
wooster.edu/news/0506/Kohn
Wrap.phpX
Cathy Elwell recently retired &
the owner of La Belle Cuisine-Fine
Cookware. She’
s enjoying, “
more
fully, favorite activities like bird
watching, running, mentoring
beginning runners, biking, singing
with the Camerata Singers, and
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Bonnie Orkow '67
(left) and former
roommate Penny
Hough Sarvis '68 at
Yosemite National
Park last April. "This
photo was taken
b e f o r e w e hiked all
afternoon," Bonnie
says.
/Rationing in Newfoundland and
Labrador.”
w i t z e r , 891 Elmore Ave.,Akron,
44302-1238, <jswitze@uakron.edu>.
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ass secretary) wrote to

Kadi Stevens (our previous class
secretary) that he attended a concert
at Olmsted Community Church in
Olmsted Falls, Ohio, in August. The
concert featured Margaret A. “
Peg”
Limkemann ’
63 at the organ and
Ken Hook on trumpet.
Kadi sent the letter and program
of the concert to us (Lill and
Chuck), and we then wrote to Peg.
She put us in touch with her sisterin-law, Betty L i m k e m a n n . Betty
lives in beautiful Mystic, (.T. She
plays the organ in a Catholic church,
teaches piano, and also does massage
therapy. Her older daughter, Sonia
Srichai, lives in Minneapolis, and her
younger daughter, Esther Thatcher,
lives in Virginia. Betty has played at
many weddings, including ouis in
1967 at Lill’
s church in Fredericks
burg, Ohio. Betty would enjoy hear
ing from classmates at 129 Flanders
Rd., Mystic, CT 06355 or <elim44@
99main.com>.

We also called Ken Hook and
had a great conversation. He trans
ferred from Wooster after his junior
year to Indiana U, where he earned a
B.S. in music in 1966. Following
graduation, he was accepted into the
highly selective U.S. Army Band in
Washington, DC, where he was a
member of the elite Herald Trumpet
Section. He played the “
final salute”
(-taps) hundreds of times in Arling
ton, both at funerals and at the
Tomb of the Unknowns. During his
stint in DC, Ken also was the princi
pal trumpet in Washington s Baro
que Arts Chamber Orchestra. He

founded the Commonwealth Brass
Ensemble (select Army band mem
bers) in Arlington.
Ken is currently coordinator of
legal affairs at the Rock and Roll
Hall of Fame Museum in Cleveland,
principal trumpet for both the
Lorain County Civic Orchestra and
the True North Symphony, and a
member of the Celebration Brass at
Berea United Methodist Church. He
also performs regularly at Lakewood
Presbyterian Church. He and his
wife, Claudia, live at 26123 Lake Rd.,
Bay Village, OH 44140-2566. Ken
would enjoy hearing from classmates at <KenHook72@aol.com>.
It is always good to hear from
you, so please send us your news via
letter, phone, or e-mail.
C h u c k and L ill R i c h e s o n T e m p l e t o n ,
925Alvarado Terr., Walla Walla, WA
99362-2101, (509) 525-6746,
< templeton@whitman.edu>.
1 Q Z Z Chalmers S.
' * O ' J Brumbaugh has
been reappointed to the North
Carolina Internship Council by Gov.
Mike Easley. Chalmers is a political
science professor, chair of the
department of political science and
public administration, and director
of the Latin American studies pro
gram at Elon U. He earned a mas
ter s and a doctorate in political sci
ence from the U of Wisconsin. He
belongs to the American Political
Science Association and the National
Society for Experiential Education.
Since 1970 Charles Darling has
taught writing and literature at
Capital Community College in
Hartford, CT. He also occasionally
teaches a course in desktop publish
ing for the business-technology
department and serves as the Web
master for The Guide to Grammar
and Writing Web site. The site is
sponsored by Capital Community
College Foundation, a nonprofit
organization that supports scholar
ships, faculty development, and cur
riculum innovation. It receives as
many as 50 e-mails a day requesting
advice on everything from sentence
formation to how to complete a
Powerpoint presentation. Charles
has an anthology of poems on the
site entitled The Saints of Diminished
Capacity. Visit <www.ccc.commnet.

edu/grammar>.
Jane Wright Moss and hus
band Michael retired at the end of
Oct. 2005 and moved to their home
on Gillingham Pond. Their new
address is 92 Forest Brook Rd.,
Newbury, NH 03255. Janie says,
“
New Englanders, please be in
touch, and Leaf Peepers from else
where, please call ahead! I was talk
ing to Ginny Keim Brooks, who’
s
also a New Hampshire resident now,
and we’
re thinking about the June
reunion. We hope to talk lots of
people into coming. The last one
was loads of fun and inspiring, too.”
E l i z a b e t h W e s t h a f e r O ' B r i e n , 73

Prospect St., Madison, NJ 07940,
<eobrien@drew.edu>.
1 O A 7

We apologize to

i 7 U / Bonnie Orkow,
whose note of last summer fell
between the cracks. Bonnie writes,
It is always fun to reconnect with
Wooster classmates. So I was thrilled
to travel to California in April 2005
to see my college roommate. Penny
Hough Sarvis ’68 and her partner,
Mickey Williamson, continue to
thrive in Calamaras County, where
their home overlooks a huge valley.
The only living things in sight seem
to be grazing cows and birds of prey.
It is so peaceful there and stunningly
beautiful.
“
But my trip was anything but
peaceful. We were busy sightseeing
for the entire three days I was there,
seeing an Elvis Presley impersonator
and shopping in Murphys, an old
mining town revived by San
Franciscans looking for a ‘
hip’
place
with new shopping treats.
“
The highlight of the visit was
hiking in Yosemite National Park
(see photo, above), a gorgeous place
that I’
ve always wanted to visit. The
best parts of the trip for me were the
wonderful conversations with Penny
— just as wonderful as when we
were at Wooster. Some things, like
good friendship, never change.
“
My husband, Bruce Blodgett
(Brown U ’
68) and I continue to live
in Denver and love the lifestyle. But
because both of our jobs demand
high energy (he as headmaster of a
prep school in Boulder and me as a
faculty member at the U of Colo
rado, Denver), we particularly love
W IN T E R

2006

49

CD

■
i—i
O

Z

C/D
CO
03

U
our new mountain cabin in the
foothills of the Sangre de Christo
Mountains of southern Colorado.”
S a r a B r a d l e y , P.O. Box 599,
Chautauqua, NY 14722.

*I Q Z. O

What, doesn’
t anyone
I / U O have anything to say?
Please write to us and fill this space
with your news.
P a t S il v e y and D e n n i s Y a n c h u n a s ,
618 Bowen St., Longmont, CO 805014412, <dryanchunas@comcast.net>.

1969

Write soon, won’
t

u d y S i m k i n s H a i n e s , 2643 Brook
Valley Rd., Frederick, MD 21701,
< tomjudyhaines@hotmail.com>.

J

Q 7 ^ Katy Campbell
I / / \ J writes from a new
location — Portland, OR: “
I’
d be
happy to hear from 1970 grads or
friends I knew at Woo U. I’
m now a
songwriter and guitar player and
work for OSPIRG (Oregon State
Public Interest Research Group).
Write to me at <camkitl@msn.com>!”
La u r a W o l f s o n L i k a v e c , 1702
Mendelssohn Dr., Westlake, OH
44145, <lauralikavec@yahoo.com>.
A

'I Q " 7 <1 Casual reflection
I / / I over the years on
our class participation in these
class notes suggests a degree of
apathy or disinterest — quite con
sistent with the anti-establishment
flavor of our college days. Atten
dance at annual alumni weekends
poses a different challenge, carving
time out of busy lives and hectic
schedules. However, the sentinel
years, such as our approaching
35th, provide a rare opportunity to
reconnect and catch up with class
mates. The reunion’
s success is
directly related to your participation.
Your reunion planning commit
tee is committed to organizing a
meaningful program interwoven
with the all-class events of Alumni
Weekend, Thursday, June 8 through
Sunday, June 11. Based on historical
trends, the Alumni Office projects
that less than 80 people from our
class will attend.
Your committee challenges the
Class of 1971 to prove them wrong
— in the spirit of our anti-establish
50
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ment roots — and show up this
time! We tentatively plan to begin
our official class activities with the
Friday night reception, followed by
participation in the class parade and
photo session on Saturday morning.
We’
re organizing a guided bus tour
of the campus and city to highlight
the significant growth of C.O.W. and
Woo since 1971.
A catered lunch will be followed
by an afternoon forum with invited
speakers (faculty and classmates)
and ample audience interaction.
Panelists will discuss the impact of
the unique political/social times
upon our generation, as well as our
impact on today’
s society, 35 years
out. Intermingled with generous free
time, the weekend is shaping up to
have something for everyone. Please
mark your calendar, commit to
come, and contact one classmate
whom you’
d love to see and urge
their attendance. Looking forward to
seeing you in June.
J a m e s K . L o w e r y , 1675 Riverwood
Dr., Jackson, MS 39211-4828,
<jlowery@jam.rr.com>.
A Q ~7 O Anne Rock writes:
I / /
“
After being a class
room teacher for 19years, I’
ve been
the technology project coordinator
for District 159 in Matteson, IL, for
eight years. 1 received a master’
s in
educational technology from Boise
State U and am looking forward to
retirement in five years. That will
mean more time for Web design
jobs, educational consulting in tech
nology, and conference presenta
tions. My sons, Tom and Ben, are
wonderful, busy men. Tom is finish
ing school at Purdue in telecommu
nications. Ben is a crew leader for
the Montana Conservation Corps
out of Bozeman, MT. Home for me
is Crown Point, IN.”
Aging members of Second
Section (Brian Stevens, Ed Fritz,
Byron Kentner, Bill Shriver, and
Steve Sheffield) met in New
Orleans in May, before the deluge, to
enjoy each others’
company and
sample the Crescent City’
s offerings
of history, music, and cuisine (see
photo, p. 50). Little time was left for
the more common attractions that,
sadly, absorb so many visitors to that
great city. Young Mason Fritz joined

Second Section
pals (from left)
Brian Stevens,
Ed Fritz, Byron
Kentner, Bill
Shriver, and
Steve Sheffield,
'72s, in New
Orleans in May

the group to help expand his cultur
al perspectives. Due to an unfortu
nate scheduling problem, and cer
tain changes in status, no spouses
were able to attend.
Tom Stephens graduated as a
physics major, earned a master’
s in
astrophysics from the U of Toledo,
and landed a job at the U of Arizona
working with Science Applications, a
small research firm in La Jolla, CA,
that has since grown into a Fortune
500 company known as SAIC.
It has recently been released to
the media that Tom helped design
the Naval equivalent of the stealth
fighter plane, called the Sea Shadow.
It is a 160-ft. ship that looks like
s helmet and is invisible
Darth Vadar’
to radar. Below the water, it looks
like a submerged pontoon boat with
a catamaran-style design that keeps
it extremely stable, even in heavy
seas, and minimizes its wake. It was
the model for the fictional ship in
the 1997 James Bond movie, Tomor
row Never Dies. The project was
highly classified, and the Navy
would not even acknowledge the Sea
Shadow's existence until 1993.
Tom has also helped design the
super-sensitive, solid-state light
detectors used to view distant bodies
on the Hubble Space telescope,
worked on a tuna net that would not
also catch and kill porpoises, and
assisted the Canadian Navy in devel
oping ship-drawn towlines to ferret
out enemy subs.
Tom oversees a team of scientists
who are designing computer models
to predict precisely the effects of dif
ferent types of attacks in various
locations under certain weather con
ditions. If an attack does occur, gov
ernment officials could plug the
specifics into Tom’
s program and, in
theory, get precise details about how
far the material would travel and
what the human toll might be.

Jim Sentman wonders, “
Am I
the first member of the Class of
1972 to officially retire?”After teach
ing English at Sachem High School
on Long Island for 33 years, I put in
my last day of work on June 24,
2005. Thank yous, gifts, and good
wishes poured in from friends, fami
ly, former and present students, par
ents, community members, and col
leagues. I still have not been able to
put my entire career into perspective
or to understand what retirement
really is.
“
But on September mornings,
when 1 sat on my deck and read in
the warm sunshine, I thanked God
for my good fortune. I had a mar
velous, fulfilling career, 1 am healthy,
and now I have all the leisure time
that I could want. Ironically,
although I was fully prepared for
retirement, my school district immediately rehired me as a consultant. I
work strictly part-time with my for
mer colleagues to develop and
implement a new curriculum to bet'
ter help our students face the chal
lenges of high-stakes exams and the
demands of the modern world.
“
‘
Strictly’
is the important word
— I work only about 12 hours a
week...or less. 1 took a trip to south
ern California and Vegas in October
and will spend the holiday season in
Florida with my family. It’
s a won
derful life!”
J a y Y u t z e y , 1254 Norwell Dr.,
Columbus, OH 43220, <yutzey.2@
osu.edu>.
'I Q " 7 O Cindy Kuhn
I / / O Breiner was a cod1'
puter programmer for insurance
companies until buyouts and the
tech crash left her without a job. Sl>*
spent 2 1/2 years going to Towson b
full-time and working part-time f°
r
an accounting firm. She earned a
degree in accounting in May 2004.
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Spacious Skies
The skies and land are so enor
mous and the detail so precise and
exquisite that wherever you are, you are
isolated in a glowing world between the
macro and the micro, where everything
is sideways under you and over you,
snd the clocks stopped long ago.”This
is how photographer Ansel Adams
described Ghost Ranch in 1937. Lesley
Poling-Kempes '75 quotes Adams in
her nonfiction work, Ghost Ranch
(University of Arizona Press, 2005).
Ghost Ranch occupies 22,000 acres of
the Piedra Lumbre basin in northern
New Mexico, near the small town of
Abiquiu.
Cover photo by Jack
Parsons: Cliffs above the
The book traces the ranch’
s transfor
dinosaur quarry at Ghost
mation from El Rancho de los Brujoes
Ranch
(the Ranch of the Witches), a hideout for
outlaws, to a renowned cultural icon and
conference center. Polin-Kempes focuses on “
the magic place”and its
inhabitants and visitors from the 1920s through the 1990s. Georgia
O’
Keeffe is perhaps the best known resident, but others include J.
°bert Oppenheimer, Charles and Anne Morrow Lindbergh, and
Arthur N. Pack, the founder of Nature magazine. The author builds on
er previous book, Valley of Shining Stone: The Story ofAbiquiu
(University of Arizona Press, 1997).
—Kate Carden’
06
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1 9 7 4 Russell W. Phifei
“
ianns su " received the Tillrecosniz„ n,k Award-The honor
s outstanding, long-term

service by an individual to the divi
sion of Chemical Health and Safety
of the American Chemical Society.
Russ has held a variety of ACS posi
tions, on the society’
s task force on
laboratory environment, health and
safety since 1982, for example, and
as the task force chair (1986-94,
2003). He chaired numerous sym
posia at national and regional meet
ings and authored or co-authored a
number of publications on laborato
ry safety and waste management.
Russ currently serves as vice-president/technical director of WC Envi
ronmental LLC in West Chester, PA.
Russ says: “
I am proud of being
the first history major to serve as
chair of an ACS technical division
(Chemical Health and Safety)!”
Russ’
s oldest daughter just
entered high school. ( Yes, I got a
very late start,”he says.) “
I have no
trouble keeping busy with a (blend
ed) family of five kids. My youngest
daughter is named Kim. The older

one named her (after a Power
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engineering skills in Shanghai,
China. Our two daughters are con
tinuing their education. The older
one graduated from Messiah College
in the Harrisburg, PA, area last
spring. This fall she enrolled in the
neuroscience graduate program at
Ohio State U. The younger is a jun
ior at Messiah. After school ended
this spring, Cathy, our daughters,
and I visited our son in China.
“
Cathy continues to work as the
special project coordinator at People
to People Ministries in Wooster. 1
have been busy providing leadership
at Smith Dairy in Orrville.”Contact
Steve at <scschmid@sssnet.com>.
K im T a p i e , 5511 Canaan Center Rd.,
Wooster, OH 44691-9611, <ktapie@
whmhrb.org>.
'j O *7 IT In September Gregg
> s /
Dittoe was appoint
ed managing director of preprint
advertising at the Los Angeles Times.
He’
s responsible for the paper’
s
major preprint and local community
values preprint sales and operations.
Gregg was recently a consultant for
Touchpoint Inc., an online, direct
marketing company.
A

n drea

J. S

teenburg
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im m e r s ,

2121 Breeds Rd., Owings Mills, MD
21117-1646, <asimmers@mail.
ruxtoncountryschool. org>.

"1 O ~~7 Z This update comes
" ' / U from Wendy
Lowe: “I moved to Wyoming in
1981 and worked at an oil and gas
trade association for 10 years. In
19911 opened my own government
relations consulting firm. I specialize
in the energy industry and have a
half dozen clients covering oil, gas,
coal, and pipelines. For 10years I
also owned and operated a book
store/coffee shop, Blue Heron Books
8t Espresso in Casper, WY. I sold the
store last year after my daughter,
Allyson Frueauf, graduated from
high school. She is now a sopho
more in the architecture department
at the U of Oregon.
“
I travel quite a bit for work and
pleasure and enjoy reading, walking,
gardening, and my yellow Lab, Jake.
I help out on a friend’
s cattle ranch
whenever I can, primarily as a ‘
gate
girl’
and equipment driver. The cli
mate is wonderful in Wyoming, and
the entire state is gorgeous, rugged
and wide open, just as you might
imagine. Anyone is welcome to
visit.”Send e-mail to Wendy at
<wendyhollylowe@aol.com>.
Other alumni in Wyoming
include Fred McGuire (like Wendy,
a political science major), Fred Carr
’
43, and Susan Anderson Hewitt ’
67.
John Hamlin lives in Norwalk,
CT, and works as an attorney in New
York City. He says, It would be great

_

Ranger, we found out later!) 1hey re
the collective lights of my life.”Find
Russ at <russphifer@comcast.net>.
S te v e and C athy J o n e s
S ch m id report: “
We enjoy keeping
in touch with our active and ambi
tious kids. Our son is applying his

Bob Olds 73 on the Blue Ridge Parkway in October
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to connect with old friends from
Wooster. My e-mail address is
<jwhamlin@aol.com>.”
Mark your calendars for our
30th reunion, June 8-11. Heading up
the planning are class president
Linda Dixon Wilson, <lewilson@
mn.rr.com>, and Maggie
Castiglia Laurilliard, < Laurill@
optonline.net>. “
We can’
t decide if
our theme song for the weekend
should be ‘
Still Crazy after All These
’
says
Years’
or ‘
Running on Empty,”
Linda. “
We spent Homecoming
Weekend at Woo, and it brought
back lots of memories. So start col
lecting your memorabilia, call your
t
old friends, and make sure we don’
miss this chance to get together and
make new memories! Keep in touch
and let us know how you would like
to help.”Our class has always had a
terrific turnout for reunions — let’
s
make this one the best yet.
D a n a V a n d e n b e r g M u r p h y , 3175
Warrington Rd., Shaker Heights, OH
44120-2428, <dmurphyl @sbcglobal.
net>.
A Q ~~J
Rob and Laura
1 / / / D'Angelo Hyatt
work as nurse anesthetists and live
in Shreveport, LA. They have three
sons (16,21, and 22). The oldest
works in a lab in Oklahoma and has
been accepted into medical school.
The middle son plays the drums and
is in the Coast Guard, stationed in
Key West. The youngest plays the
saxophone and is learning to impro
vise. Laura wants to know what peo
ple from Holden Annex are doing.
“
It would be great to hear from all of
you.”
Janet Morrison Baunhofer
was married in Colorado in 1977
and has two wonderful sons. They
moved to the East Coast in 1988,
just a few miles from the Atlantic
Ocean. Both sons are in college now.
One has a passion for surfing and
the other for cars. Janet has a mas
ter’
s in TESOL and teaches English
to students (pre-K to 4th grade)
from different countries.
The paperwork is crazy, but she
absolutely loves her students. Her
husband, a painter, is recovering
from open heart surgery. Prayers
from all over the country carried
them through the past year. They
52

W O O ST E R

celebrated their 25th anniversary in
November. Last year it was Taco Bell
and Home Depot, but this year they
planned to celebrate in style.
The Major Reference Works divi
sion of Elsevier recently published
the Encyclopedia of Forensic and
Legal Medicine (2005), including
“
Court Systems: Law, United States
of America,”co-authored by New
Mexico Court of Appeals Judge
Roderick Kennedy. Roderick is a
fellow of the American Academy of
Forensic Sciences and the 2003
recipient of the J. B. Firth Memorial
Award from the Forensic Science
Society (UK).
1 (Bonnie) am still teaching,
singing, and playing the violin a lot.
This past fall I sang the soprano solo
in Mahler’
s Fourth Symphony.
B o n n i e S a v a g e , 4306 River St.,
Willoughby, OH 44094-7815,
<bonniesbee@sbcglobal. net>.

Q~ 7 OIn September we
I / / O received word that
Emlyn O tt joined the faculty of
Trinity Lutheran Seminary in
Columbus, Ohio, as assistant profes
sor of ministry and pastoral leader
ship. Prior to this half-time appoint
ment, Emlyn served as pastor of the
Salem Evangelical Lutheran Church
and campus pastor at Oklahoma
State U in Stillwater, OK, for 19
years. She also was a pastoral coun
selor and co-executive director of
Stillwater interfaith Counseling and
a Healthy Congregations consultant
for the Arkansas-Oklahoma Synod
of the Evangelical Lutheran Church
in America.
Based on family systems theory,
Healthy Congregations trains facili
tators to lead congregations to func
tion in healthy and productive ways.
Emlyn is also serving a half-time
position as executive director of
Healthy Congregations Inc. from her
office at Trinity.
W e n d y B e a t t y - B u r g , 340 Gosling
Dr., North Wales, PA 19454-2726,
<BeattyBurg@aol.com>, and M a r y
B r e i n e r , 1092 Homewood Dr.,
Lakewood, OH 44107-1450,
< mtbreiner2002@yahoo.com>.
A

A Q " 7 Q Tim Kerr writes:
\ / / / “Susan Black Kerr
and I continue to reside in Lansdale,

(From left): Bill
Stone '78, Amy
Reasner (Bill's
spouse), and
Felix Berry '79
at the Del
Coronado
Hotel, in
Coronado, Calif,
last summer

PA, a suburb of Philadelphia. I prac
tice law and Susan teaches in the
local public school district. Our
daughter, Cailin, is a 2005 Penn State
grad and high school Spanish
teacher in an adjoining public
school district. Our son, Aidan, is a
sophomore business major at Sus
quehanna U in Selinsgrove, PA.
“
After graduation from Case law
school, I joined the U.S. Navy gener
al counsel’
s office. I was one of
about 400 civilian attorneys who
provide procurement assistance and
advice to the Navy. I initially served
at the Naval Supply Center in
Norfolk, spent a real hardship tour
in Pearl Harbor, and then returned
to Norfolk.
“
I left government service in
1989, moved back to Philly, and
entered private practice, mainly rep
resenting defense contractors. 1 am
now general counsel for an old
client, Sabre Systems Inc., headquar
tered in Warminster, PA, with offices
in Pax River, MD, and Norfolk and
Alexandria, VA.”
Ken Kolich is a detective ser
geant in the Hudson County (NJ)
Prosecutor’
s Office homicide unit.
John Talbott doesn’
t often get
back to Wooster, except for an annu
al Delt Golf Outing. Raising three
daughters (17,14, and 12) keeps
John and his wife busy!
William Liebe writes: “
I’
ve been
doing environmental consulting
since Wooster, having lived in New
Orleans, Tampa, Albany, and Nash
ville (for the last 17 years). I have
two boys (19 and 16). The oldest
attends Murray State U in Kentucky;
The only Wooster people I stay in
touch with are frat brothers who
meet every year in Ohio and New
York (Frank Koster, Mark Horner
’
82, Steve Day ’
80, Scott McConnell,
Dan Haglund, Dave Lewellen, ’
81s,
Andy Smith ’
80, and others).”

David Wardlaw says, “
I’
ve got a
son, Conner (11) and a daughter,
Taylor (5). My wife, Paula, and I
recently hit our 15-year-anniversaryI’
ve been in the healthcare industry
for 25 years now. My current posi
tion is area vice president of sales
with Cardinal Health (Alaris
Division-IV products).
“
I reside in Alpharetta, GA (a
suburb of Atlanta). Bill Liebe paid
me a visit a couple of years ago and
proceeded to raid my refrigerator
and drink my beer, like old times. I
see Keith Meador frequently. Keith
was married a year ago and has a
beautiful baby girl, Mollie. He con
tinues his successful law practice in
Atlanta.
“
My brother, Paul ’
81, is the
women’
s tennis coach at Brown U. tf
anyone is in Atlanta and, like Bill
Liebe, looking for food and beer,
don’
t hesitate to give me a shout, at
<David.Wardlaw@cardinal.com>.’
’
Shelley Greiwahn tells us,
“
All’
s well in our corner of metro
DC. My family and I are still in
Arlington, VA. Our daughter.
Jessamine, is in fifth grade this yearShe visited Wooster with us for our
last reunion and fell in love with the
campus.
“
My husband, Pat Okita, runs a
geologic consulting firm, Upstream
Resources, that he founded seven
years ago. After working for a couple
of international management con
sultancies, I started my own comp*1'
ny, Cooper Wright, three years agoWe specialize in change manage
ment and organizational commufl1'
cations. A great deal of our current
work is centered on business tran® '
formation for large companies anti
federal sector clients.
“
On a lighter note, we had a thaS
in July at a party that Cindy Mache ^
’
78 threw at her house nearby. C3W1
Bowers, Nancy Toll Huffman ’
78>
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Hampshire (elevation 6,000 ft.).
u s a n E s t il l , 1817Keller Lake Dr.,
Burnsville, MN 55306-6378,
<sestill58@comcast.net>; D o n L e a k e ,
300 High Gables Dr. Apt. 208,
Gaithersburg, MD 20878-7428; and
J e n n y W a t s o n , 1551 OakmountRd.,
South Euclid, OH 44121,
<jlwatson395@sbcglobal.net>.

can change after 20 years, but that
people remain so similar at their
cores.
Margy and Scott’
s brood is grow
ing up: Clare (15), Robby (12), and
Jack (7). Sadly, their black dog with
her yellow collar, Wooster, passed
away in August, after 16 years of
doing exemplary public relations for
the College. Margy notes that
A small group of
Wooster (the dog) never bit anyone
I 7 U I classmates got
and that they (Wooster’
s owners)
together on Oct. 15, 2005, to plan
were asked many times, “
The
our 25th reunion. The group includ
College of Wooster? Where’
s that?”
ed Judy Ratesic Naser, Ray de la
Scott is employed by Ford Motor
Pena, Patty Kienast Coyne, Beth
Co. and is feeling the heat of the
Christman Kowalsky, and me
auto industry decline. Ford, as
(Lou). Others on the committee
Margy reports (she called it a “
wife’
s
who were unable to attend include
edit”
), wisely retained Scott during
Matt Call, Jen Longsworth, Liz
management cuts. He continues to
Van Cleef Lauber, and Vince
serve as lead management for vari
Cellini.
ous computer-based operations. For
Someone may have already
those of you who remember those
attempted to contact you electroni
auto-crossing days, Scott now drives
cally or via the U.S. mail to provide
an astro blue Mazda RX-8 — zoom!
information on the planned events
Margy remains lead manage
of Alumni Weekend, June 8-11.If
ment for mega-details on the home
you haven t heard front anyone yet,
front and enjoys her volunteer work,
drop me a line, and I can give you
especially with the public schools
the information. If you run into any
and youth theater. They saw a few
classmates, encourage them to join
other classmates this past summer.
us for the reunion.
Reach Margy and Scott at <mjhsre5
We are looking for photos of our
@comcast.net>.
days at Wooster to make a collage. If
Leslie Halaby-Moore finally
you’
re willing to share a few, send
stopped lamenting about not writ
them to me at the address below. A
ing to Wooster and sent a short note.
digital copy is even better and avoids
She says that when Kmart bought
the worry of losing a cherished
Sears last February, many folks at
photo. Plan to join us in June as we
Sears were devastated. They were
celebrate 25 years in the real world
convinced that the inevitable
and relive old times with friends.
changes would not be pretty. That
1heard from a few folks over the
transformation, along with the fact
last several months, including
that Leslie was getting tired of work
Margy Howes. Last summer she
ing for a large corporation, helped
and Scott Eisentrout had the great
her decide to make a change.
pleasure of crossing paths with
She left Sears (after five years) at
Patrice Lockhart Jenks, after 14
the end of March and spent the
years. They were vacationing on the
summer with her family doing stuff
East Coast and met up with Patrice
that they never had time to do
in Maine.
before. She also did a lot of nothing.
Margy says that Patrice is now
“
It was great! Everyone should be
the medical director of the New
lucky enough to have the ability to
England Eating Disorder Program at
take some time away. The experi
Mercy Hospital in Portland, ME. She
ence recharged her like no vacation
lives in a 150-year-old house, with
ever had.
recent renovations assisted by none
On Aug. 1,2005, Leslie started a
other than Peter Neumann.
new job as a district manager for
Patrice and Peter renewed their
Tractor Supply Co. She loves it.
friendship after 20 years — thanks
Currently they live in Delaware,
to class notes in Woosterl Margy
Ohio. They’
d love to hear from
commented on how circumstances
friends at <halabymoore@hotmail.
S

The wedding o f o f Elissa Gutt '99 and Jim Welch, June 18, 2005. (Left to
arah Conway, Trina Ward, '99s, bride, groom, Ellen Hunter '99
Image by Simon Yao Studio, Columbus, Ohio

s'" Huffman ’
77, and Susan
ratton were all there. I’
d love to
Qear lom other alums who are in
Ur area or who have lost touch. I
as delighted to see Lisa Garvin’s
o m the summer issue. I’
ll bet
es a great Web site designer!”
“M an ^ ob,ert: Reynolds writes:
w ew Job’
New House! In June 2005
e Purchased ‘
The Hotel Berry’
in
jqJ?’ The building, built in
jg7n’
serve<Tas a hotel until the late
s, when the owner took ill and
stnr'VI 6 <^osed the hotel. The three* 13’
00°-sq--ft. building has 15
ani f ,'ooms and most of its original
the t,eS — .a few claWfoot tubs,
the lJn§
lna^sinks, and tin ceilings in
Won !nm8 r°om! The interior
a j ^ r k is stm there, unpainted
ren„ *n beautihil shape. We plan on
bed
tbe building ourselves to
<®nd breakfast standards.
direct'1
^ WaS b‘
red as
for wL°f£'mergentT management
forked i County> ND>after having

c°untyasttf C°
ntra<jtor) f°rthe

Planner r> he fiomeland Security
hv0 local dW 3 Feady been throu§
h
and a ? dlSasters ~ 3 flood in June
of Sn S °rrn ^ at dropped 12 inches
sj>°won Oct. 5,2005!”
Ventufg ,a" MarY Beidler Gearen
C°-Drr,d t0 bos -Angeles; where she
D^ P p e T dt inddiKCtedBeforeI
Clines : ? rnngAlexandra
Theatre 3 !be Avery Schreiber
Heboni'n^ortb Hollywood. Writer
show ..... ebrens ’
80 came to the
^Ucki 1 S° d*d fdend Sarah Jane
JeNN|Fer p
l«nd f i k , JoNES- 3721 McClel^ ° i° n e s @ 'f'n’ M064804’

and^ymr
S t r ife

m>’(417) 781-4215,

p A S t° c k e r C lin ker, 1805

^hie0n7n,Dover’0H 44622’
J43-6477 @hotmail-c°m>, (330)

Craig Lindsey and
Judy Simmons
enjoyed seeing friends at our 25th
reunion in June. Craig took a sab
batical in southern Sudan (Jonglei
Province, Northern Bor, East
Africa) this past summer. He
helped to create a non-surgical
hospital in a place that 12 weeks
before was fighting a civil war.
Having sponsored Sudanese
refugees, “
Lost Boys,”since 2001,
Craig came to Sudan on their
behalf. He wanted to find and
reunite families separated by 20
years of war as well as to create
something needed and new.
To receive any medical care in
the area, Craig says, a person needs
to walk 75 miles. There are no roads,
electricity, or running water. In the
West, we would begin to plan a new
facility by budgeting and meetings.
But in Africa nothing can begin
until relationships are established by
meeting face to face and sharing a
meal. There are no designs for a hos
pital, no certifications for licensure,
no medical records, no insurance, no
appointments, nothing of what we
imagine with medicine or urban
life...”
So Craig met with governmental
and non-governmental officials to
establish partnerships of trust for
raising funds and building this clinic
in Jan. 2006. In two months, the
local people raised in excess of
$80,000, secured a medical doctor,
agreed on plans, acquired land, and
received New York State certification
for incorporation and building an
off-shore medical facility.”
After returning to the States,
Craig accompanied a dozen 17-yearold Boy Scouts who hiked the 56
miles of the Presidential Range of
the White Mountains of New
A Q Q

I / O
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Class Notes
com>. Leslie adds, as a postscript, a
challenge to the Class of ’
81, “
Take
the time to communicate — it is lib
erating!”
Carey Pelto provides an up
date, since his last one was 10 years
ago. Carey lives in Colorado Springs
and has practiced emergency medi
cine for 15 years, He’
s currently
medical director and trauma direc
tor for the emergency department at
St. Thomas More Hospital in Canon
s wife is an anesthe
City, CO. Carey’
siologist. They have two boys (9 and
11), and family schedules get hectic
at times.
Carey reports not being able to
tolerate marathons anymore, some
thing about middle-aged bones not
being able to handle the stress. He
now participates in triathlons. Carey
finished a Half-Ironman last sum
mer with “
exceptional mediocrity,”
but with a motivating motto: “
start
slowly, then taper off.”Carey would
love to hear from old friends at 35
1st St., Colorado Springs, CO 80906
or <pelto@adelphia.net>.
Secretary’
s note — we appreciate
any and all information — it will
take years for the Class of 1981 to
make up for all the notes not sent!
Lou O c k u n z z i , 9789 Woodhurst Dr.,
Strongsville, OH 44149-1375,
<louockunzzi@yahoo. com>.
A O O 'T What’
s your news,
I / O Z folks?
B a r b a r a B r o w n , 2151 Fairmount
Ave., St. Paul, MN 55105, <wishboneandbarb@hotmail.com>; J o h n
P. S h a f e r , 6208 Ridge Pond Rd. Apt.
F, Centreville, VA 20121-4061,
<shaferjp@hotmail.com>; and S u s a n
L a n c a s t e r T o n e r , 11593 Westbury
PI., Carmel, IN 46032, <susan_toner
@hotmail.com>.
1 O P Q

We’
dlove to hear
from any of you.
D a v e M a r t i n , 6874 Rosedale Ct.,
Mason, OH 45040, <dkmboater@
hotmail.com>.
l / O O

A

O Q Z . ^ ' son Chase

I / O
i returned to Wiscon
sin and started a new job as the
director of the Alice Baker Memorial
Public Library in Eagle, WI. She
would love to hear from classmates
at <chaseal@kconline.com>.
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Carol Skowron '79 (left) worked with Mercy Corps in Aceh,
Indonesia, last year on tsunami relief. Here she and a staff mem
ber check out the drainage for a new road. "Moments later I
sank to my knee and my shoe got stuck in the swampy soil,"
Skowron says. The village is relocating inland, away from the
destroyed coast.

Cheryl Lower Coonahan
wrote in the fall, “
Our big news is
that Mitchell Joseph was born on
Oct. 6,2005. Owen, our oldest son
(4), goes to preschool twice weekly.
At first he wasn’
t sure what to think
of Mitchell, but after a week, he
started to like him. I’
m still home
raising our children, and my hus
band, Tim, is director of engineering
at a product development consul
tancy in the medici field.
“
Besides attending our 20th
reunion in 2004,1went back to
Ohio in August to help a friend in
Cleveland with her newborn. As I
was waiting to board the plane in
Boston, someone started to grab my
backpack. I turned to confront the
scoundrel — and it was Todd and
Jan Turley Burns! They’
d been cel
ebrating their wedding anniversary
(how many years?) in Boston and
were returning home. To make it
even better, we were seated next to
each other on the plane.
“
We had a busy year of travel. In
May we went to Europe to attend a
friend’
s wedding in Provence. We
also visited friends in Switzerland
and Germany. Owen was a great
traveler — his favorite things were
the fountains. (Standing in front of
the huge fountain at Place de la
Concorde in Paris, he said, ‘
Mummy,
I want one of these for our yard.’
)
“
I missed my 25th high school
reunion because of a family reunion
in Missouri but attended my Peace
Corps group’
s 20th reunion.”

Andrew Baird sends “
a quick
update. I live in Madrid, Spain, with
my family and welcome any visits
from Wooster alums. Great running,
biking, food, and wine! Book early,
as space is filling fast!”Find Andrew
at <andrewb@makingcents.com.
William Jackson reports,
“
Since 2003 my wife, Jana, and I
have lived in Shanghai, China, where
I lead the Asia technology organiza
tion for GE’
s consumer and indus
trial business. It’
s been the assign
ment of a lifetime to live and work
in such an exciting and rapidly
growing market. I’
m even learning
some Mandarin!
“
We have taken this opportunity
to travel almost everywhere in the
Asia/Pacific region, with highlights
being the awesome Ankar Wat tem
ple complex in Cambodia, running
around Ayers Rock (Uluru) in cen
tral Australia, and accidentally find
ing ourselves in Hanoi, Vietnam, on
the 30th anniversary celebration of
the close of the ‘
American’
War.”
KC Flynn tells us: “
I don’
t have
anything newsworthy to write about,
other than the fact that contrary to
popular belief, I won the Tour de
France last summer (Lance Arm
strong didn’
t win, I did); I made
over 10 billion dollars in 2005
(working part-time from the com
fort of my living room); I’
m gearing
up to be the first human to step foot
on the planet Mars; and I will
announce my candidacy for the
office of President of the U.S. in the

spring — and I’
m sure I’
ll be elected
in 2008.”
Janet Schellhase Dial wrote
in September: “
I have a new position
at the U of the Pacific, where I’
ve
worked for 20 years. I’
m now raising
money for the Eberhardt School of
Business at the U of the Pacific and
am the director of major gifts. We
are in the last two years of a $200
million campaign. It’
s a very exciting
and rewarding place. My children
are in the fourth and eighth grades.
We all would welcome any Wooster
friends visiting northern California.
“
My work keeps me busy, but I
find time to coach a half marathon
group through Fleet Feet. I’
m look
ing forward to spending the last
weekend in October with Carol
Pearson Schadelbauer, my dear
friend who is graciously letting me
stay with her family in Arlington,
VA, before I join 30,000 other run
ners in the 30th anniversary race of
the Marine Corps Marathon.
“
I hope everyone else is enjoying
their 40s! Kids, careers, and life keep
us all healthy and happy. Thanks to
Wooster, I have an appreciation for
many varied activities. I just put my
geology minor to good use when 2l
of us from Stockton hiked 16 miles
to the top of Half Dome!”
Denise Short writes, “
I’
m
happy to write that sometime in
April I’
ll be going to Ghangzhou,
China, to meet my daughter and
bring her home. I began the process
of becoming a first-time single mo*11
last spring and was matched with3
child in September. She has a specif
need — a cleft palate that will need
repair. I’
m now waiting for the
bureaucracy to churn its way
through the paperwork.
“
The process is incredible. Alow
the way I am discovering an amaz
ing community of women (and
men) who have adopted or are
adopting children from China. It’5
exciting and overwhelming in equ3
parts. I’
d be happy to talk about iff
experiences to anyone who is interested. I’
ll share more news after she
comes home. Contact me at
<denise_short@hotmail.com>.”
S

ue
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Church St., Fairport, NY 14450,
<Mcdanielfive@aol.com>, and LisA
Y o u n g P a g e , 690 Lanark Ln„

Q
&
C/)
C/3

orzt

o>
C/5
Gainesville, OH 44077, <Lypage@
sb<=global.net>.
*1 O O IT Greetings from the
R
suburban sprawl of
oekville, MD. Without further
* leu>we take you around the beltayt0 Silver Spring and the man of
p ny first names, Vic "Mike"
rank, who writes, “
I met Valerie
ledman in Moscow in 1993, we
§«married in 1999, and 1got my
and d *n !econd language acquisition
Russian language from Bryn
U.avvr College in 2002.”Vic and
,e^le threw a great backyard party
ebrating Vic’
s doctorate. He
l Cen? d a gift of new bagpipes. Yes,
sti plays and teaches that most
ooster-ish of instruments. “
I curnt y work for the Center for
vanced Study of Language at the
e-m a aryland’
”be saYs-Dal You can
Ch T
man formally known as
e aJ-<valvic@starpower.net>.
^ et s continue our loop around
nation s capital to northern
Son8!'lla: Dou9 Wiley, his wife, and
„e , av*s may be moving to a bigpres-?Use so°n!”Doug is senior vice
for th Cnt °y80vernrr*ent relations
e Electronic Industries
induin’
reptesenting the high-tech
at <A f on Capitol Hill. Reach him
mviley@eia.org>.
tow j b now take beltway exit 50B
Ada"^ SArbn8ton>where Angela
adm;1115 eni°ys her job as public art
CulturnS|trAff0r fo[ Arlington County
seco , Affairs. “
We welcomed our
Feb. 6 ^

last! “babY Leo’
on

brother v??’,Says Angek “
He and
husbanri ru 9 accomPanied mY
Cass’
s
hnS’
and me t0 our
derfoi h reunion and had a wonhave K lme' ^hris says he would
8°neto W oos^ j”
3^ ^ 6’
reuni0PnrtiCUlar b*ghlight of the
itinp w' ^ eebend for Angela was viser0eritusl “
t l Lewis (art hist0I7’
'v°
rth th \ bbat’
tn and of itself, was
“
We are u 2°~hour drive,”she says.
year-old f Sy renovating a 100-plus
*ng Arlin ariT|house in the happenClarend 8t°n neighborhood of
trig!” °n' b'Pe *s good, if exhaust-

way wry als°good beyond the belttvhere i
from Brooklyn, NY,
Years ago Whitman first

2005 Chicago Marathon Pre-Race Party. (Back row, left to r) Chad
Streiter '93, Paul Cunning '92, Steve Fulmer '93, Ben Sears '93, Andy
Dykstra ‘93, Matt Jacobson '86, Lydia Ceddes Jacobson '94; (Front)
Jennifer Lautens Gunning '94

published Leaves of Grass, poet and
literary consultant Amy Holman
says she has “
carved out a niche —
teaching writers how to get pub
lished.”In August Amy gave lectures
and met with writers at the
renowned Bread Loaf Writers’
Con
ference at Middlebury College. She
recently completed a guide to gradu
ate fine arts programs, artist colonies
and residencies, grants, and fellow
ships that will be published by
Perigee in 2006. A chapbook of
Amy’
s own poetry, Waitfor Me, I’
m
Gone, won the 2004 Dream Horse
Press National Chapbook Competi
tion, and her poems have appeared
in numerous print and online jour
nals. “
Most of my friends are writ
ers,”Amy says, “
a far too articulate
bunch.”Visit her Web site, <www.
amyholman.com>.
In Lexington, MA, Deborah
Smith Johnston and husband Eric
Johnston ’
84 celebrated their 20th
wedding anniversary. During that
time they earned graduate degrees,
traveled all over the world, and had
two children, Jesse (6) and Kelsea
(5). Deb and Eric took the kids on
their first trip to Europe last Christ
mas. “
They loved riding the narrow
boats through English canals and
visiting Robin Hood sites, Deb says.
After finishing a Ph.D. in world
history in 2003, Deb chose to con
tinue teaching AP and regular world
history and international relations at
Lexington High School. In the sum
mer she writes for publishers, con
sults, and teaches teachers. Find Deb
at <drj@newworldhistory.net>.
In Pittsburgh, PA, Sarah
McGraw Krushinski is doing more
directing than performing until her
kids, Helen (5) and Logan (2), are a

little older. “
I’
ll return to the stage
when traveling is not such an issue,”
she says. This summer Sarah was on
campus to sing and speak at a
memorial held for her mentor and
voice teacher, James Stuart, founder
of the Ohio Light Opera. “
It was bit
tersweet to be able to return to the
Wooster stage where my career
began and to join the many voices
that came to honor this great man,”
says Sarah. “
A milestone in my pro
fessional and personal life was when
(Mr. Stuart) joined my father in the
audience to see me play Maria in
West Side Story in Paris.”
On a sunnier note, Sarah’
s sum
mer also included a family reunion
— of Woosterites. “
My father, Bill
52, and all three of my sisters,
Nancy McGraw Gfell ’
91, Laura
McGraw Neill ’
89, and Carrie
McGraw Johnson ’
84, were there.
My mother, Barbara Ward McGraw
53, and grandmother, Helen Glenn
Ward ’
27, were remembered and
missed. Sarah would love to hear
from classmates at <mcgrawactorl@
aol.com>.
Let’
s remain in the “
musical
classmate ’
category. In Woburn,
MA, composer and clarinetist Karl
Henning is finishing the orchestral
score for a ballet based on Dostoyev
sky’
s novella “
White Nights.”Karl
recently completed a 20-minute
piece for clarinet, “
Studies in
Impermanence,”scheduled to pre
miere at Boston’
s King’
s Chapel in
January. In October Wooster faculty
members Hild Peersen (clarinet)
and Julia Stuneck (bassoon) played
the Ohio premiere of Karl’
s compo
sition, “
Hurricane Relief,”at the
College.
Karl reports that his first-year

roommate, Charles Buchwald, is
in British Columbia. Charles has
switched from trombone to tuba
and plays in a quintet.
For 10years, associate professor
Tina Niemi has taught geology at
the U of Missouri-Kansas City. She
reports, “
Some exciting results of my
research on the San Andreas fault
should come out in time for the cen
tennial of the 1906 San Francisco
earthquake.”In Jan. 2005 Tina was
appointed to a four-year term as an
editor of Geology, the flagship jour
nal of the Geological Society of
America.
“
(This) semester my sons, Eliot
(10) and Benny (5), and husband
Jack Alpert will join me at Imperial
College as I teach in the Missouri
London Program,”says Tina. One of
the most prestigious universities in
the world, Imperial College of
Science, Technology and Medicine is
part of the University of London.
Contact Tina at <niemit@
umkc.edu>.
See a note about a classmate in
Small World (p. 48). Here’
s hoping
that 2006 brings ah Class of ’
85
members similar chance encounters,
as well as peace and happiness.
B a r r y E i s e n b e r g , <beyesn@aol.
com>, and K a t i e H o p p e r , <k8hop@
aol.com>, 15736 Buena Vista Dr.,
Rockville, MD 20855-2656.

”1 O Q

Lisa Dordal says, “
I
I 7 U U live in Nashville, TN
with Laurie, my partner of eight
years. We have two dogs, Chelsy and
Ladybug, both retired greyhounds.
Chelsy likes to squeeze her head
between our knees when we’
re at the
kitchen sink, and Ladybug won’
t go
to sleep until she’
s had her teeth
brushed. We have a house that keeps
us dry and a garden full of crookneck squash. We have beautyberries
in the front yard, paw-paws in the
back, and a viburnum we call Little
Milly in the side. We eat bean soup
when it’
s cold and carrot salad when
it s hot. We walk, read poetry, make
up songs, and do what we can.”
P e t e r A n d e r s o n , 15336Faysmith
Ave., El Camino Village, CA 902493914, <pdanderson3@aol.com>, and
C h a r l e s R y a n , 1302 Ridge Rd„
Laurel Hollow, NY 11791, <Charles.
Ryan@frx.com>.
W IN T ER 2006
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I / O /
Butler writes,
“
There has been a lot of change in
the last few years. We had a third
baby, Aaron, in 2003,joining
Elizabeth (8) and Christopher (5). In
2002 I started a part-time Christianbased counseling practice and have
an office at my church in our small
town.
“
My husband, Garett, went back
to school (after being a metallurgical
engineer for 15years) to become a
secondary school math teacher. He
spent a month at the American
School in Mexico City student
teaching this past spring. The last
week I visited and traveled around
Mexico with him, leaving all three
kids here. Garett got a job in our
own district in August, teaching
geometry and algebra. Life is good. I
would love to hear from friends, at
<gkambutler@aol.com> or 542
Fisher Rd„ Cabot, PA 16056.”
L i s a D i m e n t P a n e p e n t o , 4130
Mallard Way, Wooster, OH 44691,
<LPanepento@wooster.edu>.
'I Q O O After eight years in
I / U U Colorado Springs,
Barbara Lockley Neiberg and
husband Michael moved to Petal,
MS. Michael is a professor of history
and director for the Center for War
and Society at the U of Southern
Mississippi. They have two “
wonder
ful”daughters whom they adopted
from China, Claire (5) and Maya (2)
and would love to talk with other
Wooster alums about Chinese adop
tion! E-mail them at <mbneiberg@
bellsouth.net>.
D e b C e l i n s k i , 6890 Talbot Dr.,
Parma, OH 44129-5410, and C a t h y
C a m p b e l l W r i g h t , 40Maplewood
Dr., Athens, OH 45701, <catcwright@
yahoo.com>.

AQOQ

Shelley Pearsall is
I / U / currently working
on an untitled novella in a loft
apartment of the historic Thurber
House, the boyhood home of writer
James Thurber in Columbus, Ohio.
To be published in 2007, the work is
loosely based on the true story of
preteens from Alexander Hamilton
Middle School who built one of the
largest tetrahedrons in 2001. Last
August Shelley published Crooked
56
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(From left) Kim
Strollo '90, Grey
Stafford '88, and
Karen BaloghStafford '90 pose
with a giant tor
toise on their
"awesome" trip
to the Galapagos
last summer.

River (Knopf), a story of a young
Chippewa Indian accused of murder
in 1812. In 2002 she published a
book for children (ages 8-12),
Trouble Don’
t Last (Knopf), which
won the Scott O’
Dell Award for his
torical fiction. It’
s set in 1859 and
tells of two runaway slaves from
Kentucky who travel to Canada on
the Underground Railroad.
After graduating from Wooster
and before settling into her writing
career, Shelley worked at Hale Farm
and Village, a living-history museum
north of Wooster, and taught fifth
grade in Mayfield Village.
David and Diane Haugh
Moretti write: “
David, Diane,
Anthony, and Sofia moved to north
eastern Pennsylvania in order for
David to get an M.Div., that will
allow him to enter the priesthood in
the Eastern Orthodox Church. Di is
diligently homeschooling the
‘
kidlets’
(third and fifth grades). In
the field of international relations,
Diane excelled amazingly and grad
uated with honors. She’
s doing the
same as a stay-at-home mom.”
Adam Cohen and his wife,
Elizabeth Smith ’
91, live in Chicago
with their children, Ethan (5) and
Rachel (2). Adam is an investment
manager concentrating on fixed
income (bonds), mostly for high net
worth individuals but also for some
foundations, nonprofit associations,
pensions, and corporations. He
recently reached an academic mile
stone by passing the level III exam
for the Chartered Financial Analysts
Institute and earning a CFA charter.
Congratulations, Adam! He still
plays the trombone, too.
Elizabeth is near the completion
of an M.B.A. from the U of Chicago.

That pursuit, along with being a
stay-at-home mom, takes up all of
her time.
Sam Tumiwa and his wife,
Rhonda Vandeworp ’
92, daughter
Maya (6), and son Jayden (2) moved
to Manila, the Philippines, from
Washington, DC, almost five years
ago. Rhonda works at the regional
office for the Pacific countries of the
World Health Organization in their
communications department. Sam is
an energy specialist for the Asian
Development Bank. He puts togeth
er financing for development proj
ects in the energy sector in South
Asian countries. He says he’
s“
having
a lot of fun with work”and that he
has “
gotten to travel to some of the
most beautiful and out-of-the-way
places and at the same time con
tribute in a small way to develop
ment in these countries.”
Sam recently worked on a proj
ect to finance a gas pipeline from
eastern Bangladesh to the western
and southern portions of the coun
try and a project to finance a trans
mission line from Tajikistan in cen
tral Asia to bring power to Kabul in
Afghanistan. He also led a team in
designing a loan to finance expan
sion of electrification in rural
Bhutan. He’
s leading another team
to design a loan for financing about
10 hydropower projects in the Pun
jab and northwest frontier provinces
of Pakistan.
Sam was in the northern reaches
of the Swat Valley of the Northwest
Frontier Province in Pakistan just a
few days before the last earthquake,
looking at sites for hydropower
development to electrify local vil
lages. He says, “
Now all my time is
taken up supporting the damage

assessment for the power sector and
developing a strategy for reconstruc
tion.”Sam would love to hear from
Lester Burke and Pete Hanlon,
and anyone else living in South Asia
(India, Pakistan, Bangladesh, Sri
Lanka, Maldives, or Bhutan). Write
to <stumiwa@adb.org>.
Esther Kloeppel Wagner
“
had an interesting experience —
for once!”She works for the
National Highway Traffic Safety
Administration of the federal gov
ernment, <nhtsa.dot.gov>, and
recently hosted a live chat on
<Washingtonpost.com> about older
drivers. “
I told people how to report
their parents to the Department of
Motor Vehicles (if they were having
trouble driving), but I also talked
about how to stay safe on the road if
you are older.”
Esther also reports a “
freak sigh1'
ing”of Sandeep Bhatia at the
Cincinnati airport in August: “
It was
great to know that people basically
look the same so you can walk up t0
them with confidence and have a
conversation.”
Davis Houck is an associate
professor in the communication
department at Florida State U. Mos*
of his recent research concerns the
black freedom movement, 1954-65'
He edited a recent special issue of
Rhetoric & Public Affairs on the 50year anniversaries of the murder oi
Emmett Till and Rosa Parks’
refus^
to give up her bus seat. Davis’
s nex*
book, to come out this year, is A
Balm in Gilead: Rhetoric, Religion
and the Civil Rights Movement, lffl
1965 (Baylor U Press).
Davis gave a series of talks at
College in 2004, “
which were great
fun. I must give credit to Yvonne
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^illiams (Africana studies, emeriUs) for my civil rights work. As a
lrst-year student back in 1985,1
ook her Introduction to Black
tudies; it’
s one course I never forf0t' Davis also got back to campus
pr. 2005 for the first annual Bob
^ Golf Outing. He spent time
'ft1a number of former Wooster
o° ers, including Jamie Ross, Dave
■uoyle, and Roy Engle, ’
88s.
In September Lance Mason
^turned to the College to present
e Politics of Politics from the
ei sPective of a Black Legislator,
ait of Wooster’
s Africana studies
Senunar series.
Lance is currently the assistant
monty whip of the Ohio House
the'n°Cratic Caucus. He worked for
e U.S. Department of Agriculture
an m 1992'95 before being hired as
assistant prosecutor in Cuyahoga
°unty in i 996 From !999.2002
d nc® served as district director for
heP'Stephanie Tubbs Jones. In 2002
tiv WaS aPP°‘
ntecl state representatah t0
CLio House of Represen1 and is now in his third term,
bee °nic,ue Pettorino says, “
It’
s
Hho 3W*1'*e s'nce I ve last contacted
live
S°*16re We go: 1 currently
y0 Atlanta and work for Creative
Cal 'n^ ^nc' (again!)
v
t in advertising
_________
sale
V o „ ^ marketing. Drop a line if
^ dllket0 get in touch, at
wllclUeoriginal@gmail.com>.”
B0sw3*i|lqUe reP°rts>“
Ashley
now A ^3S recently married and is
band tv n ^enz-^Le and her husis
lcb’
a^so l've in Atlanta. She
f0r p eab special education teacher
c oumyPerMiddleSchoolin Cobb
Who^,for otber classmates with
Som! t - 'n t0Uch: Caroline
NH £ Trickey resides in Salem,
stay hilf 1 "ler husband, Lance. They
home p^ renovating their new
for Ter ,arobne's a telecom analyst
Lhev ^ne; Lance works for Apple.
Pypye tay'n t0uch with Carol
Carol’
s pn°resicles in Boston, MA.
^ she S * VerL much a theater buff
Charles p?°ni.li8hts atthe fabubus
trict.
aynouse in the theater dis
c's Apiu'k f 3tra 9b st‘
ii Hves in the
and t^y j. He’
S working for Prada
gets the ch"1^ f°buroPe whenever he

“
Paul Hanusz ’
90 recently moved
to the Cherry Hill area of southern
New Jersey and is staying busy with
his new position at Commerce
Bank.”
That’
s all the news this time, but
I’
m sure there’
s more out there, so
e-mail me (Beth)!
B e t h K a m p m e i e r P a l m e r , 1980
Northwest Blvd., Columbus, OH
43212, (614) 985-2276, <evkamp@
hotmail.com>.
A Q Q O Mark Goodman
I / /
was recently named
executive vice president of market
ing and membership of the retailer
Sam’
s Club. Mark has responsibility
for strategy development, enhance
ment of the membership experience
for both business members and
advantage members who don’
t own
a business, and the <samsclub.com>
Web site.
He previously served in several
capacities within McDonald’
s Corp.
and as president of a retail company.
In 1994 Mark was an economic and
foreign policy adviser to Sen.
Edward Kennedy (D-Mass.) while
completing a master’
s fellowship for
advanced study in economics and
business management at Harvard U.
William Van Cleave was
recently appointed headmaster of
Camperdown Academy (Greenville,
SC), an independent, nonprofit
school for children (ages 6 to 15)
with language processing problems
associated with dyslexia. He found
the new position as a homecoming
of sorts, having spent many sum
mers in Greenville with his grand
parents. William spent the last 14
years teaching in New York. He
wrote a book entitled Everything You
Want to Know and Exactly Where to
Find It, a teaching guide for the
Orton-Gillingham approach for the
treatment of dyslexia.
We (Shireen, Stephanie, and
Daniel) are so anxious to hear from
all of you. What’
s up, folks? Please
write to us at the new class e-mail
address (below).
S

h ir e e n

B eh zad i H

o l l in g s w o r t h

,

897 Bonnie Brae Ln„ Bolingbrook, IL
60440-1130; S t e p h a n i e Z a c h a r y ,
3411 Brookdale Ave., Cleveland, OH
44134-2226; D a n i e l R a d v a n s k y ,
Apt. 4, 1340N. Crescent Heights

Blvd., West Hollywood, CA 900464532, <wooster90@funiaz.com>.

'I Q Q “1 I (Katie) enjoyed a

* 7 7 1 visit with Mari
Yamakawa and her son, Takuto (8),
this past summer. Mari was in the
States visiting friends in New York
City (Mary Harvey), Baltimore,
and Cleveland (Suzie Jones ’
92). She
also enjoyed a trip to Wooster's cam
pus. Mari stayed with Donna Seager
Sedmak ’
71 in Baltimore. Mari met
Donna and her husband when they
traveled to Japan last year.
Mari also saw David Beltz, who
is a busy businessman traveling
everywhere. She keeps in touch with
Arvinder. He is also a busy business
man in San Francisco.
Cathy Culp Posner writes,
The biggest news in our house is
that on July 24,2005, our family
welcomed Lucinda Badgett. I love
this new adventure! I’
m living in
Medina, Ohio, being a stay-at-home
mom and also taking the opportuni
ty to focus more time and energy on
my nonprofit consulting work.
“
As a side business for the past
five years or so, I’
ve been helping
nonprofit organizations with strate
gic planning, organizational devel
opment, and project management.
My husband, Mason, is an associate
professor of biology at Ashland U.
Medina is a good compromise loca
tion between his job and my work
and family in Cleveland.
“
I see Deb Teitelbaum Vitale
often. She and her husband, Carmin,
live in Macedonia, Ohio and wel
comed Olivia Claire in May. In
January Deb planned to resume
teaching social work at Case Western
Reserve U. Deb and I find that it’
s
great to live so close to each other as
we adapt to parenthood.
I ve also been e-mailing with
Diana Li in San Diego and Jen
Giesecke Beagle in St. Johns, ML
It’
s nice to have a network of friendmoms. It’
s a huge adjustment to go
from being director of a nonprofit
organization to being a mom. I
think being a mom is more chal
lenging, but I wouldn’
t trade it!”
Laura Kenreich Whittle, her
husband, Mark, and sons Sebastian
and Preston moved to Chantilly, VA,
near Washington, DC, to be closer to

family and friends.
Many thanks to Anne Lewellen
’
92, who gave me (Katie) a ride to
Ohio this summer. After working for
several weeks in St. Croix and then
attending a work-related class in
Harper’
s Ferry, Anne took a week off
to go home to Wooster before head
ing back to Florida, where she works
for the National Park System.
And, just a reminder, my e-mail
address has changed!
D o n C a m p b e l l , 231620th St. NW,
Apt. 1, Washington, DC 20009-1412,
<dcampbell@fec.gov>, and K a t ie
J o n e s M c C l e l l a n d , 1263 Circle Dr.,
Arbutus, MD 21227, <katievjones@
aim.com>.
*1
Bill and Jeanene
■ 7 7
Spohn O'Brien and
big brother Jack (4) are enjoying get
ting to know baby Grace, who was
born in May 2004. Jeanene celebrat
ed her eighth year of working as the
director of marketing for CCC
Information Services in downtown
Chicago. She feels both challenged
and fulfilled there. Jeanene and her
family keep busy with preschool
concerts, major house and landscap
ing projects, and international travel
for work.
Jeanene reports on a recent visit
by Laura Bagley Fisher and her
family from Ohio, plans for a trip to
see Hilary Sayer Munson, and
news from Mike Pepper, who now
lives in New York City. Lisa Walsh
McGee ’
91 recently assumed the
position of special editions editor for
House Beautiful magazine in NYC,
and Bob Koe ’
93 is enjoying life in
sunny San Diego.
Kim Douglass and Geoffrey
Marin were married in September
2005 in Alexandria, VA. In late 2004,
Kim was named managing editor of
Diabetes Forecast, the monthly mag
azine of the American Diabetes
Association.
Jennifer Amtmann Santer is
the new pastor of Third Presbyterian
Church in Sioux City, IA. Jennifer
attended Union Theological Semi
nary in Virginia, graduating with an
M.Div. in 1996. She was ordained in
1999 and served as pastor of First
Presbyterian Church of Gouverneur,
NY, for the last five years. Jennifer
and her husband, Bill, have four
W IN T E R 2006
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children: Michaela (8), Caleb (6),
Braden (4), and Charis (18 mos.).
Nicole Estelle Wilkinson says:
“
In July I finally moved north to the
Boston area to take a position at
Thayer Academy, as the middle
school director. It’
s a fantastic
school, and Boston is awesome! I am
enjoying being near friends and
family.”
K a t h l e e n Q u i n n , 241 Johns Hill Rd„
Highland Heights, KY 41076,
<quinnkl@email. uc.edu>.

'I Q Q O

Allison McDowell
I / / v J Enstrom wrote in
September, “
Erik and I finished the
lengthy process of building our new
home — and at the same time, we
had a new baby. Talk about stressful
life changes! Cameron Erika arrived
way before schedule, healthy but
hospitalized because she was so tiny.
Our new treasure should be home
sometime around Halloween when
she weighs in at a whopping four
pounds or so! We’
re looking forward
to settling in to our new kind of
normal!”
Ben Sears and Steve Fulmer
flew from Boston to Chicago for a
mini-Wooster reunion. Andy
Dykstra, Matt Jacobson ’
86, and
Lydia Geddes Jacobson ’
94 made the
journey from the wilds of Sheboy
gan, WI, to join the fun. Chicago
locals Paul Gunning ’
92, Jennifer
Lautens Gunning ’
94, and Chad
Streiter played host at a local
watering hole. The festivities ran late
into the night and featured many
fond tales of Wooster.
Steve reports, “
In an effort to
purge the evils of the mini-reunion,
Ben and I joined 40,000 like-minded
individuals in running the 2005
Chicago Marathon. Ben finished
with a very respectable 3:45, and I
followed just 12 minutes later.
Aaron Wismar, who recently relo
cated from Denver to Darien, CT,
was unable to run the race due to an
unsubstantiated injury.”
Steve recently joined Karl See at
Earthwatch Institute to do fundrais
ing for the international environ
mental nonprofit.
C h a r l ie G a l l , 1030Larkin St. Apt.
12, San Francisco, CA 94109,
<charlesgall@hotmail.com>, and K im
R e m l e y , 21 Woodbridge Road, North
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Andover, MA 08145, <kimandstevel
@comcast.net>.

iI O
Q ^i Sattelmair
DeliaH°
yewrites,
/ /

“
I moved to Utah from Massachu
setts a couple of months ago and am
adjusting to being out West. I
hooked up with Dot Verbrugge,
who lives near Salt Lake City, and
even gave rock climbing a try. I
encourage friends to come out to
visit and experience Utah.”Contact
Delia at <saltydel@yahoo.com>.
In Oct. 2005 Colonial Bank
announced the appointment of J.
Douglas Grice as vice president/
private banker in the bank’
s down
town Sarasota, FL, office. Doug is
responsible for coordinating wealth
management services for private
clients. He has more than 10years of
banking experience, serving as a
financial consultant, investment rep
resentative and branch manager.
Anna Von Unwerth
Davenport reports, “
Josh and I just
bought a new house in Newmarket,
NH, and enjoy life in the country. I
teach fourth grade in Manchester,
while Josh is self-employed as a
database consultant. We enjoy
spending time with our daughters,
Eloise (7) and Caroline (5).”Find
Anna at <anna.mom@verizon.net>.
Last May Betsy O'Brien mar
ried Robert Anderson (see photo on
page 47).
S a r a K e r e w i c h -T a y l o r , 60 Bayside
Ave., Oyster Bay, NY 11771, <Sktaylor
@optonline.net>; J e s s i c a A m b u r g e y R y a n , 32443 Briarwood Dr., North
Ridgeville, OH 44039, <Ryanjs@
hotmail.com>; and S t e p h e n S .
N i c h o l s , 341 Stevens Ave.,Wooster,
OH 44691, <Nichols_145@yahoo.com>.

*1 O O IT

Andrea Michelle
I / /
Peoples-Marwah
earned a Ph.D. in public policy and
education, focusing on multiple
intelligences, at George Washington
U. Andrea plans to continue to study
such controversial issues as racism
and intelligence and national stan
dardized tests.
Anne Flewelling Sullivan
updates us: “
I’
ve moved to Flower
Mound, TX (near Dallas) with my
husband and three kids. The
youngest, Joy, was born in May

The wedding o f Jane Lindquist '97 and Matt Lesniewski,
May 21, 2005. (Back row, left to r) Betsy Beyer Swope,
Brian Kayla, Ellen Freeman, John Bowling, Susan Albers
Bowling, Amy Clatworthy, Eric Lingenfelter, '97s; (Front)
groom, bride

2005. I’
d love to hear from anyone in
the area, at <annesullivan2002@
yahoo.com>.”
Michelle Varughese
Edwards and her husband, Matt,
announce the birth of son Ethan
Michael on Aug. 23,2005. In true
Woo spirit, he has already been pho
tographed in appropriate C.O.W.
attire. Find the family at <michelle.
edwards 15@verizon.net>.
John Ramby is the coach of the
Dayton Metro U15 unit basketball
team. His team played the famous
rapper, Master P.’
s, basketball team
(the P Miller Bailers) in the champi
onship game. The Bailers have the
fast-rising rapper LiT Romeo playing
for them as well. The game was
close, with John’
s team losing 69-65.
John said the kids did a great job of
shaking off the notoriety of their
opponents, though, and finished the
season with a respectable 26-12
record. John used to play basketball
for Kent State U, and he played both
basketball and baseball at Wooster.
That’
s all the news that I have for
this installment. Keep the news com
ing; your classmates want to know
what you have been up to!
B r a d l e y D i x o n , 3869 Marburg Ave.,
Cincinnati, OH 45209, <ppageno@
aol.com>.
A Q Q /

Sarah Elisabeth

I770 Day reports, “My

husband, Kelly Dunston, and I just
moved from Maryland to the Big
Island in Hawaii to teach at a private
school. I teach high school biology
and environmental science. If any
one comes out this way, drop me a
line, at < sarahday.day@gmail.com>.”

Ten years...can you imagine?
Plan now to join us for our celebra
tion during Alumni Weekend, June
8-11, in Wooster. Check out the
alumni Web site for classmates’
ten
tative RSVPs, and look for the link
to our own Class of ’
96 site with
more information. Save the date,
and get ready for a great time of
reconnecting, reuniting, and visiting
— face to face! We’
re looking for
ward to seeing you all there!
M ic h e l l e P e r r i g o , Apt. C19,2114
Sunnyside Dr., Kalamazoo, MI 4904&
<meesch@stratos.net>, and A n d r e w
V e l l e n g a , 7510-11 Cove Point Dr.,
Raleigh, NC 27613, <vellengaae@
4mcd.usmc.mil>.
*1 Q Q ~ 7 According to an
1 / 7 / August news article,
Andrew Wunderley was the coach
of the City of Charleston Palmetto
Masters Swimming Program since
graduation — until this past fall. He
“
retired”in order to attend to the
Charleston School of Law. He will be
greatly missed in the swim program
the article says. From triathletes, to
distance swimmers, to fitness swim'
mers, Coach Wunderley tailored the
workouts to each individual.
Michelle L. Poole married
Shane P. O’
Grady on April 1,2005,
Michelle is an account executive at
Aegis Funding Corp. in Phoenix.
The couple planned to honeymoon
in St. Lucia in December.
Peter ’
95 and Patricia K.
James had their first child, Emily
Keene, on July 18, 2005. They look
forward to 2023, when she will be f
first-year at Wooster. Tricia says, ‘
*1^
no longer at Wooster as a director0
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Hero of the Classroom
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Teaching and managing a classroom full of spirited nine-year-olds sounds daunting to many of us. For Amy

n
>
CD

Sheldon '97, a fourth grade teacher, each daily task carries an extra challenge. Five years ago, during her first

year of teaching, Sheldon began to lose her vision. A diabetic since the age of thirteen, she was diagnosed with
diabetic retinopathy.
In 2003 Amy taught the first day of school in Aurora, Colorado, almost completely blind. The next day she
was unable even to see light or shadows. She called the principal of Arrowhead Elementary School, requested a
substitute, and took the year off. Despite several surgeries, her vision was gone in one eye and extremely blurred
m the other.
After a bit of time for grieving, Sheldon says, she decided to learn how to live — and work — with this dis
ability. She attended Colorado’
s State Vocational Rehabilitation center, learned how to use a cane, a talking com---■puter, and other tools. In the fall of 2004 she
began to teach again, armed with an assistant, a
magnifier, and a clock that speaks.
Returning to the classroom, Sheldon says,
made her uneasy at first. She spends extra time at
school, planning and organizing. While she hates
not being able to see the children’
s faces, the
greatest hurdle, she admits, “
is comparing myself
to sighted teachers. I can’
t grade my students’
work with a glance. That truly is my greatest chal
lenge, accepting my eyesight, being okay with it. I
have my moments of tears and just have to stop
and reassure myself that I am doing the best I can
and that my students appreciate me.”
Sheldon attributes much of her determination
to several events that occurred during her senior
year at Wooster. The summer before, a good
Sheldon with a etndont
friend’
Kate Risley >94> died suddenly- During the
W'th a Student
first week of school, two Wooster students died in
a motorcycle accident. Sheldon says she fell apart and was unable to begin her Independent Study.
Denise Bostdoff (communication) noticed that something was wrong and called a meeting with Sheldon and
her adviser, a visiting professor. “
Dr. Bostdorff was concerned about me...as a student and as a person. That
small gesture stuck with me. The many kind and wonderful people I met at Wooster have been a blessing,”
Sheldon says. She’
s thankful for all of the help she has received from Wooster friends. She thinks that this says a
,ot about not only the quality of education but also the type of people Wooster attracts — true, loyal, and good.
Sheldon says she loves having the ability and opportunity to inspire children, who in turn respond with hard
^°rk -- and love. In 2004, nominated by a student, Sheldon won the 9Teachers Who Care Award from a local
I V station. She reports that one student’
s comment on a homework assignment brought her close to tears,
Miss Sheldon, you’
re my hero.”
—Kate Carden ’
06

but am staying at
tor oftok
Peter >s the direc
tly ne eb services at the College.
ernily@^ejirnad address is <pkjames_
' l<^deans resident Sarah
Was a t l 6r Wrote ‘
n September, “
I
Confer he Bread Loaf Writers’
^ urric enCe wben I learned about
ready
^ atrina.1 was getting
flill-tj °rpB°rt t0 my new job as a
°fNew n i
instructor at the U
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n
arr’
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where my boyfriend,
ittg wit'k n cats met me. We’
re liv“
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parents for now.
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lies (likpng Llaims °f displaced fami0Urs) and giving them aid.

It has been great — and hard to
be close to others like us. We are
eager to get home.
Ayesha Hardaway Bell wrote
last November: “
I wanted to let
everyone know what has been going
on in my world. I recently passed the
Ohio State Bar Exam — a big relief!
Now I am an assistant prosecutor for
Cuyahoga County. On the family
front, my daughter, Nya (6), is in the
first grade and my son, Najee (4), is
finishing his last year of preschool.
Contact me at <ayeshahardaway@
hotmail.com>.”
Meredith Spungin Jamk had
a baby girl, Sarah Jane, on Mar. 14,
2004. Meredith works at the
National Nuclear Security Admini
stration as part of the Nonprolifer
ation Graduate Program. She works

in the office of International
Safeguards. She and husband Bill
bought a house in Damascus, MD.
Bill will leave the Navy in January
and start work as a public health
officer at the Secretary of Health
and Human Services Command
Center. “
Life is hectic but joyful,”
Meredith says. “
Contact me at
<msjanikgu@ aol.com>.”
Ebony Green wed Rodney
Broussard on Dec. 20,2003, at
Cornerstone Harvest Church in
Lima, Ohio. Ebony can be reached
at <egreen9918@aol.com>.

Michelle Hester-Stillwagon
and Andy Stillwagon ’
96 figured it
was about time to write: “
We still
live in Louisville, KY, and plan on
staying in Bluegrass country for a
while. In September we celebrated

our fourth year of marriage and
the birth of our daughter, Ella
Soul. She is a giggly, happy, laidback little person, and we are so
pleased to be her parents.
“
I’
ve fallen in love with mother
hood, so I resigned my position as
children s therapist with a nonprofit
in order to stay home. I plan to start
private practice in January. Andy is a
senior copywriter at Power Creative
Advertising. He’
s been with the
agency for five years and enjoys it.
We send a big shout out to all the
Crandell alums, especially our longlost pals, B.A. and J.B. We miss you
all and think of you often. E-mail us
at <stillester@insightbb.com>.
Renee Grogg writes, “
After
years of planning and preparation, I
became a foster mother on the first
day of school this year. I had been
planning for a younger child or two,
but God surprised me with a girl
(12). I’
m still single but don’
t (often)
feel alone or overwhelmed, because
of the wonderful people in and out
of Chicago who are helping me
become an ‘
instant parent.’
I’
m still a
Chicago Public School teacher,
teaching Spanish K-3 this year, and
active at Lake View Presbyterian
Church.
“
Kathleen Reynolds ’
99 and her
husband, Will, just bought a house a
few miles from me, and Kristi
Sanford still lives in Chicago (when
she’
s not globe-trotting to New
Zealand). I still miss Amy and
Lawrence Hansen Bartel, who
moved, with their beautiful baby
son, Jens, to upstate New York last
year.”
Alicia Parks is pleased to
announce that she’
s finally figured
out what she wants to be when she
grows up. Alicia is off to Boston U
School of Theology to get trained to
do “
rabble rousing, cleverly dis
guised as adult religious education.”
She also wants to let people know
that she and Clay Daetwyler ’
98 have
divorced. She would love to hear
from the old crowd (or whomever)
at <amparks@bu.edu>.
Members of the Class of 1997
recently gathered in Chicago (see
photo on page 40).
I (Sue) have made a lot of
changes in the last several months. I
no longer work with the Blue

WINTER 2006

59

Class Notes
Renaissance Creative Group but
have taken a position as the office
coordinator for a small marketing
and public relations firm in down
town Denver. 1moved from Boulder
to Westminster, a town in between
Boulder and Denver. I would love to
have visitors. Contact me if you’
re
coming my way!
I was in Ohio for a few days at
the end of September and had the
joy of spending time with Jesse
Elmore. Jesse lives in Pittsburgh
and attends the Art Institute. It was
great to spend time with him.
S u z a n n e M . F l e t c h e r , 727North
Nevada Ave. Apt. 1, Colorado Springs,
CO 80903, <siouxfletch@yahoo.com>.
'I Q Q O After a windfall of
I / / O news for the fall col
umn, we (Terry and Sally) were sur
prised by the small quantity (but
high quality) of submissions this
d like to say we
time. Although we’
are disappointed in our classmates
for not succumbing to our alternat
ing threats and pleas, we have to
admit that we are glad to have a rest
while we prepare for winter. No, this
doesn’
t mean you’
ll find us plastic
wrapping our windows, but you will
find us stocking up on Doritos,
mini-doughnuts, and beer in case we
get snowed in!
Kendra Sims, < KCSimsl@hotK-Love,”pro
mail.com>, aka “
nounced our class “
illustrious,
industrious, ‘
fantabulous,’
and ‘
divalicious’
”
— now those are some
adjectives that we can get behind!
Kendra recently escaped the chilly
winters of Pittsburgh for warm and
sunny Durham, NC, where she is
working as the program coordinator
for judicial affairs at Duke U. She is
responsible for dealing with offcampus incidents and town-gown
issues. As expected, Kendra is already
one of the most popular people on
Duke’
s campus! She would love to
meet with any Woosterites in the
area.
Also on the college administra
tion track, Bob Beyer, <bobbeyer@
lec.edu>, is the director of commu
nity living at Lake Erie College. Bob
got married in October. He and his
wife, Karen Gordon, live in Parma
Heights, Ohio, where Karen works as
a speech pathologist.
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In other newlywed news, liana
Brownstein, <sparkleturgy@earthlink.net>, married Chandran
Seshagiri in October. liana reports
that the wedding was “
a fabulous
and fun Hindu/Jewish celebration in
St. Louis.”Gregg Licht and Aaron
Rupert “
shook their groove things”
at the party — why didn’
t someone
send us a video? The happy couple
lives outside of Boston, where liana
is working at the Huntington
Theatre Co. and Chandran is finish
ing his Ph.D. in audiology and neu
roscience at MIT and Harvard.
Jamie Collins has coached the
Waynesville, NC, swim team for two
seasons. When he started, there were
only 30 young swimmers on the
team. Now that number is up to 50.
Jamie swam competitively for the
College.
Rachel Freeman Hicks and
her husband, Brian, welcomed
Benjamin Norman (Class of 2028)
into the world on Oct. 9. After
recovering from a marathon
birthing, Rachel reports that she is
doing well. E-mail the proud mama
at <freemanrach@yahoo.com>.
Jeff Bird, <J.Bird@email.bonita.
kl2.ca.us>, and wife Heidi Cloughly
Bird ’
99 had a great time at the Scots
in Service volunteer day in Los
Angeles. They spent the morning
cleaning up a home for battered
children, reconnecting with old
friends and making some new ones.
We sure hope that Jeff wasn’
t the
only ’
98er to participate in Scots in
Service! We were, um, busy that day
but promise to get out there and
show our spirit next year!
We hear that Ted Burger’s fab
ulous documentary about monks in
China, Amongst White Clouds, pre
miered in Mill Valley, CA, in Octo
ber. It played at two other festivals in
2005 — the Taos Mountain Film
Festival and Denver Starz Film
Festival. A third showing was added
in Denver when the first two sold
out! Check it out, at <www.
amongstclouds.com>.
Jen Nader Phillips and her
husband finished their Ukrainian
Peace Corps stint and are continuing
their international lifestyle in grad
school at the University of Warwick
in Coventry, England. Jen is using
her Peace Corps experience as a

(From left) Terry
Heubert, Jen
Ropelewski,
Sally
Thelen, '98s,
and Charlotte
Ropelewski
("number one
fan " of Terry
and Sally)

launching ground for an M.A. in
globalization and development. Find
her at <jmnader2003@yahoo.com>.
Lauren Snyder married Samuel
Clayton on Oct. 9, 2005, in Williamstown, MA. The couple honey
mooned on Sanibel Island, FL, and
reside in South Grafton, MA. Lauren
is a second year grad student at Tufts
U School of Veterinary Medicine.
In May 2005 Jay R. Chambers
married Jennifer Lee Silvers (see
photo, page 43).
Now for the part that you all love
the most: news about us, Terry and
Sally. We traveled to Strongsville,
Ohio, for Jen Ropelewski’s 30th
birthday bash. (We told you we’
d
travel anywhere for a party.) It was
thrown in grand Wooster style
(plenty of beer!).
We had a chance to connect with
our fans. Ok, one fan. Here’
s a shout
out to Mama Ropelewski: our num
ber one fan (see photo, above). We’
re
sure that one fan will lead to many,
and our international book deal will
follow shortly thereafter. Send your
news now, before we sell out and
become megastars!
T e r r e n c e H e u b e r t , 618 F St. NE #9,
Washington, DC 20002-5250, and
S a l l y T h e l e n , <woosterclassofl998<e>
yahoo.com>.
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Sarah Weimann

I 777 Stein has started

her own firm, doing hedge fund
recruiting in New York City. She
lives in NYC with her husband, Will.
Find her at <sarah@steinsearch.com>.
We welcome Kate Klonowski
back to Ohio with her daughter,
Naomi (1)! Kate has started her own
business creating original hand-knit
ted and crocheted accessories. Check
out her work at <www.origiknits.
com>, and e-mail her from the site!
Congratulations to Elizabeth
Howard, who joined the Jackson
ville law firm of Rogers Towers, the
largest law firm in northern Florida.

She’
s a senior associate in the con
struction litigation department. Find
Elizabeth at <ehoward@rtlawcom>.
Last July Suzanne Roberts
married Mark Herbek (see photo on
page 41).
Maggie Odle resides in Nash
ville, TN, and works as a realtor with
Lipman Realty Inc. Maggie recently
completed a certificate in volunteer
management and her first full year
of work as the volunteer coordinator
for the Nashville Humane Associa
tion. Maggie explains, “
1find joy in
knowing that these two positions
blend nicely and allow me to assist
both families and pets in finding a
new home. Reach me at <maggie@
nashvillehumane. org>.
Elissa Gutt married Jim Welch
in June 2005 (see photo, p. 53).
What’
s everyone else up to?
D eborah

K r u d w ig G u t o w s k i, l l l l

Churchill Rd., Lyndhurst, OH 4412b
< Woosterl 999@aol.com>.
Marie Salupo,a
U U Maryknoll mission
associate in Zimbabwe, was back in
the States last June. She talked aboU
her work at the St. Bernard Church
in Akron. Marie first traveled to
Zimbabwe during her time at
Wooster. She lived with a family and
learned about the country’
s politic^
economics, and culture. She
returned to the country two years
ago to work with the African Forum
on Catholic Social Teaching. As a W
missionary, Marie addresses issues0
human dignity, economic justice,
HIV/AIDS, and peace-building.
Allison Erk married Jonathan
Edwards this past summer in Loin5'
ville, KY. Many Wooster friends
made the trip south to be a part of
the special day. Becca Turner
Benavides, Maggie Buckingh3'1'
Christy, and Kirsten Blake were
bridesmaids. Allison and Jonathan
live in West Hartford, CT. Jonathan
teaches math at Suffield Academy
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?n coaches soccer, squash, and
acrosse. Allison is in her last year of
8raduate school at Lesley College,
^ ere she is getting a master’
s in eleentary education. She substitute
Caches at Renbrook School and
coaches field hockey and basketball.
each her at <allisonerk@hotmail.

com>.

Margaret Foot writes: “
In July
moved to St. Louis Park, MN (out' e of Minneapolis) with my fiance.
Q e 0u8ht a house, where I have
Pe^ed a piano and voice studio ”
Erin Gertz married Kevin Bille
teS [Une.(see Photo’
P- 38). Erin
th n f8§
rade social studies in
e lain Local School District in
anton, Ohio. Kevin is the head
vTns basketball and golf coach at
p re Dame College in South
c "T The Billes live in Stow,
r •r'n’
Georgette Katsavrias,
Slca Reinhart Lind, Katie
ontague Malone, ’
99s, and
Ca nsty Judd Lindsey met on
the ^US'as!summer-They got to see
Pm nj Wbuildings and speak with
jj es'dent Hales.
^INN’^
Washington Ave.
^’
Brool<lyn»NY 11225,
aurafinnl2@hotmail.com>.
' l Soumya A. Vishnu
°fan
■is in the second year
affaj
Program in international
Waste and development at George
lngton U in Washington, DC.
m o v ^ bLD; R- Johnson recently
is th t0 Kalamazoo, MI. Wife Tes
at Kiinevv w°rnen’
s basketball coach
t>ovs .art’
azo°College; Jacob is the
Central ^611?311COach at PortaSe

bratec|
School. The two celesarvn t e'r Plrst wedding anniverWith j 11 ,e 5 (sharing that date
as°n 93 and Virginia Osgood

The wedding of Zane Dru Jarrell Jones and Hannah RayClar Gilman,
'03s, June 18, 2005. (From left) Michael Frazier, Katie Boin, '03s, Anne
Fisher '01, Darren Demaree '03, Cara Weiser '02, John Oswalt '03

Hudson ’
97. Jacob says, “
Anyone in
the Michigan area, send me e-mail,
<dyknowhim@aol.com>.”
Greg Clinton spent the past
couple of years in Belgium, getting a
master’
s degree. He now lives, works,
teaches, and writes in Tokyo. He has
plans “
to find a nice warm beach
and stay there for a while.”
J o y B i s h o p L o v e , P O Box 566,
Westfield Center, OH 44251,
<joybishop22@hotmail.com>.
Chris Koenig and

/ U U Z. his wife, Jennifer

Bolt ’
04, live in Nashua, NH. After
Chris completed the M.Mus. at Ohio
U, the couple each found jobs in
southern New Hampshire. Jennifer
teaches music at Nashua Catholic
Junior High School and Chris is at
Pelham High School. Chris also
teaches as an adjunct professor of
music at Rivier College in Nashua.
They are curious if other recent
Wooster grads are in the area and
are interested in meeting up. Find
them at <ckoenig@pelhamsd.org>.
Janie Winston recently

Survey Says...
°f tl?^ H e b e r t '04 got

intriguing results when she did an informal poll
e d ass of 2004 last spring — a “
one-year-out”survey.

D Q uestion

Dn ^°U^Ve w*th y°ur parents?
D°y°u like your job?
(th°U^°°k^or ^ove at lhe bar/club?
Can
you>d never admit it)
y°u run a mile?

Yes

No

- 12%
73%
27%

88%
27%
^3%

65%

35%

obtained a real estate license and
works with buyers in Cleveland.
Send her an e-mail if you need help
buying or selling your home, at
< JaneGWinston@hotmail.com>.

Michael "Flinty" Miller
moved to England to work on an
M.A. in experimental archaeology at
the University of Exeter: “
Life in the
U.K. is quite nice! E-mail me at
<michael@flintknappers.com>.”
Michael Narad married Megan
Waal ’
03 last May (see photo, p. 39).
M a r e n L. M il l e r , 326Piney Creek
Dr., Blacklick, OH 43004,
<marenlmiller@netscape.net>.

2003

Carson Bennett
and Rachel Glickel
’
04 got married on Aug. 27,2005.
Their honeymoon plans were to
head West and see the Grand
Canyon and beyond. However, when
Hurricane Katrina hit, everything
changed. The couple spent their
honeymoon as Red Cross volunteers
in the Cajundome,”helping with
living arrangements such as assign
ing housing and transportation.
It was a three-week commit
ment. As Rachel told a Lafayette
newspaper, “
I was embarrassed for
our country when I saw those faces.
People were dying. This is the only
time in our lives when we’
ll be avail
able, so we came.”
In November Carson and Rachel
left for 27 months in Africa with the
Peace Corps. Carson will teach sci
ence, and Rachel will teach English.
Carson has worked as a chemist, and
Rachel just recently finished a year
with Americorps as a reading tutor.

Zane Dru Jarrell Jones and
Hannah RayClar Gilman got
married on June 18, 2005, at the
War Memorial in Washington, DC.
Hannah works for Mayor Michael B.
Coleman in Columbus, and Zane is
a treasury consultant with J. P.
Morgan Chase and Co. They live in
New Albany, Ohio, with their hound
dog, General Patton.
A news article tells us that
Spencer Root has joined the
National Guard. Spencer teaches at
Arcanum High School in the
Dayton, Ohio, area. Service in the
National Guard allows him to keep
on teaching while fulfilling his goal
of serving his country.
H a n n a h R u s s e l l , 99John St. Apt.
810, New York, NY 10038, <hwr203@
nyu.edu>; K e n d r a H e f e e l b o w e r ,
3127 11th St. NW, Washington, DC
20 0 1 0 , <khejfelbower<3>yahoo.com>;
and M a r t a Z a b o r o w s k i U k r o p i n a ,
800 W. 38th St. Apt. 4204, Austin, TX
78705, <Martau@grandecom.net>.

9 0 0 4 . Lucy Hau Mei

i Yung writes, “
Any
recent graduates or other alums who
are in New York City, please contact
me for your housing needs, at
<lyung@gmail.com>. I work for
Citi-Habitats, one of the largest real
estate companies in NYC, so I can
find a home for you virtually any
where in the Big Apple!”
Last summer Samantha Ferm
spent six weeks in a small village in
Ghana, helping with AIDS educa
tion and assisting with community
center programs for junior high-age
young people. “
The highlight of that
trip was when a baboon stole our
lunch!”she reports.
“
I’
m living in Santiago, Chile,
until March,”Samantha continues,
“
volunteering at a home for abused
kids... I love South America, Chile
rocks. If anyone’
s in the area, let me
know! So far, life after graduation
has been great. I can’
t wait to see
where I end up.”E-mail her at
< samferm@yahoo.com>.

Drew Emerson sends an
update, “
I continue to sell and mar
ket telescoping light towers for the
Will-Burt Company in Orrville,
Ohio. I travel often, and these sales
trips include presentations, trade
shows, and fire/police dealer meetW I N T E R 2006
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ings. I have seen most of the U.S. in
the last year. It was great to see every
one who came to Homecoming!”
Stephanie Foster married Jon
Raessler ’
01 last July (see photo on
page 45).
S a r a h S i e b e r t , 7632 Clark St., Olm
sted Falls, OH 44138, <ssiebert@
wooster.edu>.
O

IT Remember to send
U U J your news to share
with classmates.
Claire Long writes, “
Greetings
from Northampton, MA! I am cur
rently trying to save the world, solve
cold fusion, and attend graduate
school at the U of Massachusetts,
Amherst. I’
m studying public histo
ry. Thank God Wooster taught me
how to multi-task. E-mail me at
<celong@history.umass.edu>!”
Brittany Wellner is in London
pursuing a master’
s in Chinese stud
ies at the School of Oriental and
African Studies.
Kate Anderson has moved to
Chicago to pursue the stage for a
year before she sells her soul to grad
uate school. She asks, “
If you are a
Wooster alum who happens to be a
Chicago-based director in need of
remarkable talent (or extra hands to
staple crown molding to a set), write
to <kanderson05@alumnimail.
wooster.edu>.”
Lindsey Kerr went to Mexico
City this past summer on an art his
tory tour. Lindsey lives in Ann
Arbor, MI, and works at Old House
Gardens.
E l i z a b e t h P e e b l e s , 7914 Central
Park Cir., Alexandria, VA 22309,
<egpeebles@aol.com>.

Births &
Adoptions

'97 To Jobie McCreight and
Seth Fagans, a daughter, Fiona
Ruth, Nov. 10,2004, joining brothers
Gabe (5 1/2) and Riley (2 1/2)
'97 To Jason ’
93 and Virginia
Osgood Hudson, a son, Evan
Jacob, Nov. 7,2005
'96 To James and Marlene Kiss
Haas, a son, Gavin, Oct. 28,2005
'96 To Rob and Lavonne
Urban Speicher, a son, Jacob
Leonard, Aug. 16,2005
'93 To Justin ’
94 and Cally
62
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Haserot Kayal, a daughter, Tess
Linda, Oct. 29,2005, joining brother
Jack (2 1/2)
'92 To Chris and Beth CoorsHahne, a son, Ryan Christopher, June
22,2005, joining brother Aaron (2)
'91 To Elizabeth Harrell and
David Deal, a son, Zephan Cardell,
May 11,2005, joining sister Phiala (4)
'89 To Kevin ’88 and Sally
Closser Maxwell, a son, Benjamin
Richard, Aug. 10,2005, joining
brother Ethan (2)

Obituaries

'93 Amanda H. Winter,
Cleveland, Ohio, Feb. 6,2003. She
majored in history at Wooster and
formerly lived in Westfield Center,
Ohio. Her parents survive.
'82 Frederic Marie J. A. J.
de Braconier d'Alphen,Taos,
NM, Aug. 10,2005. Fred worked as a
bond dealer in the U.K. before relo
cating to the States. His wife,
Claudia E. T. Kleefield, two daugh
ters, a brother, and his parents sur
vive.
'74 Edward A. Clemons,
Cleveland, Ohio, Nov. 20, 2003. He
taught in the Cleveland Public
Schools. Three children, his mother,
two siblings, and four grandchildren
survive.
x'74 Thomas L. Jolliff,
Millersburg, Ohio, June 6, 2005.
Thomas took courses at Kent State
U and Bethany College before com
ing to the College. His son, daughter,
and four siblings survive.
'74 Richard C. Legge Jr.,
Rochester, NY, June 16,2005. An
economics major, Rick earned an
M.B.A. at the Rochester Institute of
Technology and completed the
advanced management program at
Harvard U Business School. Rick
was division manager at JoelsonTaylor Manufacturing in Venice, FL;
U.S. vice president for Simmonds
Capital in Toronto; and president of
CES Wireless Products in Winter
Park, FL. In 2002 he became manag
ing director and subsidiary president
of U.S. Technologies, a venture capi
tal firm in Washington, DC.
Rick, a former resident of

DeLand, FL, was an avid sculler and
rowed in an eight-man club crew.
He built miniature, working, multi
ple-cylinder internal combustion
engines as a hobby. A long-time
sailor, he led the renovation of a 50foot schooner that was featured in a
Wooster cover story (Oct./Nov.
1973). Rick belonged to numerous
civic groups, including Leadership
Orlando. His brother, Bob ’
73, sur
vives, in addition to Rick’
s former
wife and two stepchildren.
'74 Daniel F. Sargent,
Moorestown, NJ, Feb. 12, 2005, of a
heart attack. Dan majored in history
at Wooster. He lived in Moorestown
for over 20 years. Since 1983 Dan
had worked as the director of the
development office for the Masonic
Charity Foundation and Masonic
Home of New Jersey. His wife, Jane,
two sons, his parents, and a sister
survive.
H'69 Sol M. Linowitz,
Washington, DC, Mar 18, 2005. Sol
was the U.S. Ambassador to the
Organization of the American States
and the U.S. Representative to the
Inter-American Committee of the
Alliance for Progress. He served
President Carter as ambassador for
peace negotiations in the Middle
East. President Clinton awarded him
the Presidential Award for Freedom
in 1998.
Sol earned a law degree from
Cornell (1938), where he roomed
with William McCain ’
35 (later a
College Trustee) and first became
acquainted with the College. He
spoke at Wooster’
s commencement
in 1969 and received an honorary
degree. His wife of over 65 years,
Evelyn Zimmerman Linowitz, and
their four daughters survive.
'68 M.A.T. Margaret G.
Gross, Wooster, Aug. 28,2005.
Margaret graduated from Lake Erie
College in 1943. In 1947 she married
Richard Gross. Eighteen years later
she earned an M.A. in teaching from
the College. For the next 15 years,
Margaret taught English and jour
nalism at Wooster High School. She
also was a free-lance journalist and
wrote a history of Lake Erie College.
Margaret was a past president of the

local AAUW and held several offices
in the League of Women Voters. At
First Presbyterian Church, she was a
deacon and taught Sunday school.
She collected creches from around
the world. Three sons, a daughter,
and several grandchildren survive.
Her husband died in July 2005.
x'68 John T. Walton, Jackson
Hole, WY, June 27,2005, in a plane
crash. One of the heirs of the Walmart fortune, John played varsity
football at Wooster and left the
College to serve with the U.S. Army
Green Berets in Vietnam. John
worked briefly for Wal-mart after
returning to the States as a decorated
veteran. He then set up first a cropdusting business in Texas and
Arizona and later a sailboat building
enterprise in California.
John served on the board and a*
chair of the Walton family’
s founda
tion and gave away millions of dol
lars for educational causes. John
founded the Children’
s Scholarship
Fund in 1998. He enjoyed sailing
and flying and died when his hand
made ultralight plane crashed near
the Jackson Hole airport. His wife,
Christy, a son, and three siblings,
including S. Robson x’
66,survive.
'66 Judith Ellis Wood,
Harding, NJ, June 30,2005. Judy’
s
grandparents, Wilder and Jessie Lee
s Class o'
Ellis, graduated in Wooster’
1910. Judy graduated cum laude wiri1
a bachelor of music degree. She pa'"
ticipated in the Student Christian
Association and sang in Women’
s
Chorus and Concert Choir.
Judy attended the Julliard Schoo'
of Music and earned an M.A. in
music from Indiana U in 1972. She
was a voice professor at the U of
Illinois until 1975, when brain sur
gery left her unable to keep the posl
tion. Three years later she movedt0
El Paso, TX, to live closer to her par
ents, Paul ’
40 and Mary Johnston
Ellis ’
41, where Judy taught the diS"
abled in local schools. In 2002 Ju<ty
moved to New Jersey, near one of
her daughters. Her mother, two
daughters, four grandchildren, a"®
three siblings survive.
'65 Kenneth D. Trunk,
,
Wooster, Sept. 29, 2005. Ken atte*1
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In Memory: Helen B. Armington,
Honorary Life Trustee
Helen Bassett Armington died on September 26,2005. A daughter, daughter-in-law, eight grandchildren, 13
great-grandchildren, and a great-great-grandchild survive. In appreciation for her service to Wooster, College
Trustees issued the following Resolution in Memory at their October board meeting.
Helen B. Armington was born October 2,1906, in Willoughby, Ohio, to Alan and Louise Bassett. She lived in
Euclid, Cleveland Heights, and Gates Mills, Ohio, before moving in 1958 to the family home on Lake Asegra in
Austinburg, Ohio. Mrs. Armington attended Ohio Wesleyan University and served as a Red Cross nurses’
aide at
three Cleveland area hospitals during World War II.
Throughout her adult life, Mrs. Armington was an active member of the Presbyterian Churches of East
Cleveland and Ashtabula, Ohio, and Winter Haven, Florida, and was involved in a number of community service
organizations. She enjoyed playing piano, raising and riding Tennessee Walking horses, developing the family’
s cat
tle ranch in central Florida, and traveling with her husband, George, in his plane.
George Armington was a Cleveland industrialist who joined Wooster’
s Board in 1957. For the next twenty-two
years, he played a pivotal role on the Buildings and Grounds Committee, which he chaired from 1958-1971.
Together, the Armingtons underwrote the construction of the Service Building complex in 1959, and they were
also major donors to Kittredge Dining Hall. Armington Residence Hall and the Armington Physical Education
Center are named in recognition of their generous support of the College. In 1979, upon George’
s retirement from
the Board, he was elected an Emeritus Life Trustee, and at the same time, in gratitude for the commitment to
Wooster which she shared with her husband, Helen was elected an Honorary Life Trustee.
For Helen Armington’
s generous service to many community activities, her keen interest in the development
and beautification of The College of Wooster’
s campus, and the vision she shared with her husband, George, for
the College’
s future, the Board of Trustees records its abiding gratitude.
—Anne Gates, Secretary, Board of Trustees

hio State U before coming to
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'58 Von V. "Buck" Vaughn
Jr., Indianapolis, IN, Aug. 19,2005.

The son of Von Vaughn ’
25,Von
majored in mathematics at Wooster,
entering with the Class of 1950. He
lived in Douglass Hall with room
mates Harry Glatz and Ed Towne,
’
49s. After a year, he returned to his
hometown of Dunkirk, NY, and
worked with the firm of Stone and
Webster, constructing the NiagaraMohawk power station. Von com
pleted his studies at Wooster after
U.S. Army service in the Philippines
during the Korean Conflict. He
became certified as a professional
engineer in the same year.
As a civilian employee of the U.S.
Army Corps of Engineers, Von par
ticipated in the construction of the
deep-water port at Inchon, Korea, in
1960. In 1963 he had supervisory
responsibilities in the construction
of an oil tank farm and maintenance
depot in South Korea. When that
project was completed, the colonel
in charge hired Von to be his civilian
engineer.
During his years in South Korea,
Von made a significant contribution
to the maintenance of security. He
received recognition from the
Korean Veterans Association and a
medal for Meritorious Civilian

Service, among numerous other
awards. After 30 years of service to
the U.S. Army and the federal gov
ernment, Von retired in 1988 as
deputy director of housing and facil
ities engineering at Fort Benjamin
Harrison in Indianapolis. In 1962 he
married Bok Sim “
MeeWha”Choi,
who survives, in addition to their
two children, six grandchildren, and
Von’
s brother, William R. x’
52.
—Ed Towne ’
49

'57 Alfred W. Edel, St. George,
UT, July 3,2005, days shy of his 70th
birthday, of cancer. A1 studied histo
ry at the College and worked his way
through school with a job in broad
casting. He married Lee Bruce in
1958 and earned an M.A. in com
munications from Syracuse U the
next year.
With a deep, booming voice, A1
quickly became a radio broadcaster
and editor at WKBW radio in his
hometown of Buffalo, before leaving
to join the U.S. Department of
Defense American Forces Network,
European, in Frankfurt/Hoechst in
1960. He broadcast news to millions
of GIs and U.S. civilians and their
families throughout Europe on
AFN’
s 13-station network. In 1961
he was promoted to chief of AFN’
s
London news bureau. Five years
later he joined ABC Radio News in
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New York City to anchor daily
network newscasts across the U.S.
In 1969 A1 became the anchor
for the evening news at NBC affiliate
KSOO-TV channel 13 in Sioux Falls,
SD. ABC News called him to
Washington in 1980 as a news writer
for “
Good Morning America,”and in
1982 he moved across town to
become a radio news anchor for the
government’
s Voice of America,
broadcasting around the world on
short wave. A1retired in 1997, and
the Edels moved to Utah in 2001. A1
remained close to the College, serv
ing as class secretary. In addition to
his wife, A1 is survived by two sons,
including Tod ’
83, and three grand
daughters.
—Andrew Guthrie

'57 Nancy Peters Kardos,
Houston TX, July 4,2005, following
a stroke. At Wooster Nancy majored
in physical education, belonged to
Imps, and wrote for The Voice. She
remained close friends with the fol
lowing ’
57 classmates: PE majors
Kay Demmon Cilimburg, Jane
Gustin Morris, and Selma Hokanson
O’
Meara; roommates Marge Yoder
Mitchell and Mary Ellen Buckstaff
Bader; and Leslie Towle Thompson,
LaVerne “
Pretzel”Wellens Marshall,
and others.
Nancy touched many hearts as
the personnel administrative assis
tant in the human resources depart
ment at Cypress Fairbanks Hospital
before retiring in 2001. A “
people
person,”she made close friends
wherever she lived. Getting together
with Wooster buddies in recent years
was a special occurrence for her; she
will be greatly missed, though not
forgotten, at these events in years to
come. Surviving are her husband,
Bill Kardos ’
56, a daughter, and three
grandchildren, all of whom she
cherished. Her sister, Joyce Peters
Cherry 52, a son, and a daughter
preceded her in death.
—Kay Cilimburg ’
57

x'56 Barbara Cushman
Brennan, Grand Island, NY, Mar. 5,

2005. Barbara attended the College
for two years and graduated from
the U of Rochester. She married
Robert Brennan in 1970 and had a
career as a social worker. Her hus
band survives.
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Theodore Roosevelt "Ted"
Williams, professor of chemistry,
emeritus, died on Nov. 11,2005, fol
lowing a period of declining health.
He served the College for more than
four decades.
Williams cherished his primary
role as a science educator. He was
nationally known for his research as
well as his commitment to making
science more accessible to women
and minorities. He brought the BWISER (Buckeye Women in Science,
Education, and Research) Institute
to campus in 1990 and participated
in COSEN (Carolinas and Ohio
Science and Engineering Network),
a program that promotes science
education among women and
minorities.
Shortly after his retirement in
2001, Williams was chosen to receive
the prestigious Presidential Award
for Excellence in Science, Mathe
matics, and Engineering Mentoring.
Presented at the White House, this
award was the capstone of Williams’
career achievements, which included
honors from several professional
organizations.
As a researcher, Williams focused
on human eye tissue, working to
develop new techniques that would
identify disease in the lens and
cornea. As an educator, he was a
leading proponent of discovery-

based learning for those interested in
science.
Williams published many articles
in analytical chemistry and served
the American Chemical Society in a
variety of capacities, including as
president of the analytical section.
He also served as editor of the
Journal of Chemical Education. He
was one of only 400 African Ameri
can scientists to be included in a
publication that profiled 20th centu
ry science innovators who directly
improved quality of life.
Born on October 23, 1930, in
Washington, D.C., Williams came to
the College in 1959 with a bachelor’
s
degree from Howard University, a
master’
s from Pennsylvania State
University, and the Ph.D. from the
University of Connecticut.
During the next 42 years, he had
a profound effect on the study of
chemistry, especially at Wooster.
College President R. Stanton Hales
noted, “
Williams’
remarkable tenure
far more than fulfilled his expressed
wish in 1959 that, T may be of good
service to Wooster.’
He was a born
teacher and a legend in his time for
extraordinary personal attention to
literally thousands of students.”
Williams had an extraordinary
rapport with young people. “
Never
have I seen anyone who engaged
students as fully and on as many lev-

els as Dr. Williams,”said former stu
dent Scott Cooley ’
78.
Mary Grove McCoy ’
65, associate
professor of chemistry at Neumann
College in Aston, Pa., said of
Williams, “
His infectious enthusiasm,
warmth, knowledgeable presenta
tions, involvement, intellectual rigor,
and standards provided a constant
and concrete role model for me.”
Williams based his relationships
on a foundation of trust. “
It is essen
tial that you treat students with
respect,”he said. Students came to
him for advice on topics from
research to relationships. And
Williams graciously provided coun
sel, in the privacy of his office or
during one of his trademark walks.
“
Those countless walks around
the block were of critical significance
during my college years,”said Susan
84. “
At first, I was
Jones Ainsworth ’
bewildered. Here was this impor
tant, respected professor taking time
to counsel this freshman chemistry
student. After a while, I realized that
he took the time because he really
cared.”
Though Williams said that he
hated “
to get involved in someone
else’
s business,”the students kept
coming, and the revered professor
kept listening. Kristy Schavolt ’
00
said, “
It is amazing to think of the
sheer numbers of lives he touched. I

am grateful to him in so many ways
and will never forget him.”
Williams inspired hundreds of
students to follow in his footsteps,
including his daughter, Alison, now
a faculty member at Princeton Uni
versity. Williams and his wife,
Yvonne Carter Williams, professor,
emerita, of the departments of black
studies and political science, raised
three other daughters: Lynora,
Meredith, and Lesley.
Ted Williams’
reputation led to a
number of attractive professional
offers, but he chose to remain at
Wooster, because of a strong sense of
loyalty to the College and because it
felt like home. “
You have to be in a
place where you fit the culture,”he
said. “
The best thing about Wooster
is that it enables individuals to carve
out their own identity.”
He actively volunteered off-cam
pus, as a long-time member of the
20/30 Club and on the boards of
many local groups. He also was the
vice-chair of the board of directors
of Pittsburgh Theological Seminary
and an elder and long-time member
of First Presbyterian Church. He ran
successful campaigns for schoolboard issues and chaired campaign
committees for various local politi
cal candidates. Williams’
lifelong
love of classical music led him to
establish the Wooster Chamber

A gallant knight, righting wrongs, seen*
Ted Williams was a man of many
enthusiasms, a man who acted on
them, and a man who took others
along with him.
Ted liked people, perhaps espe
cially young people. He wanted
them to accomplish everything they
were capable of — and more. He
was willing to go to any lengths to
make his point and could stand his
ground in the face of tears or rage.
Once he suffered through several
straight weeks of poorly prepared
general chemistry lab notebooks.
Finally, at the beginning of one lab,
Ted expressed his opinion in strong
terms and sent the stack of 40 note
books thundering into a metal
wastebasket. In stricken silence the
students, on their knees, retrieved
their notebooks. The students’
work
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improved dramatically.
Ted loved chemistry and enjoyed
informing others about it. He would
often appear suddenly in my class
room (closed doors were no impedi
ment), asking what I was doing and
why Students looked forward to
these obviously unscripted interrup
tions, as Ted and I tried hard to put
each other on the spot.
Ted was deeply interested in
issues affecting black people. He was
convinced that we would make real
progress when black students were
as excited about becoming good sci
entists as they were about becoming
good point guards. He loved to
attack stereotypes. Twenty-five years
ago, in an era when not many black
people were in positions of authori
ty, Wooster had a summer science

camp. One
year many of
the partici
pants were
from the inner
city; the
majority were
black. Ted
wandered into
one of my ses
sions with the
group, asked a
series of ques
tions about
what we were
doing, and left.
As the students
left, they dis
T e d W illia m s w it h s t u d e n t s in 1984
cussed who
Ted might be. They were thinking a
surprising amount of chemistry ^
custodian but thought he knew a
came to the next session, leaning 0,1

Q

&

estf Chemistry Ted Williams

2

0
-c
Q.
2

•
g|
§
QI

fc

1|
Usic Series. Now in its 21st year, it
°ntinues to bring world-class musi-

c ans to Wooster.
fi°rrner advisee and professional

eague Lee Limbird 70 spoke for
nany when shg said; «
Dr wi]liams

to me) was a special person in
che ' •^ Ut was a^out more than
u ,rnistry- It was about coming to
mve[ fand a]id have confidence in
niath W3S a*30ut finding the best
soc'
ta^ents ‘
n service to
e f f le*}’
it was about taking my
0rts seriously, but not taking

myself seriously. I
enjoyed an uninter
rupted colleagueship
and mentorship with
TR — lam currently
reading more than
one of the many
books he continued
to recommend to me.
I cannot imagine my
life if our paths had
not crossed, but I
know it would have
been very different,
and I would be much
the poorer.”
At a memorial
service on Dec. 3,
2005, in McGaw
Chapel, more than a
thousand people cele
brated the life of this
man. Speakers included College
administrators, colleagues, former
students, and family members.
Henry Copeland, Wooster’
s ninth
president, said that Williams “
held
the institution accountable and
served as the conscience of the cam
pus.”The Rev. Jim Collier of First
Presbyterian reflected, “
Faith was a
unifying force that brought all of
Ted’
s passions together and gave him
direction. He was a man of deep
faith, with big and grand ideas.
—John Finn

k r truth
p0j P as fie asked questions. After
firtaii6 <Iuer’
es from students, we
y revealed his real day job.
famil6 r f entfiusiastic about his
broaT —e sense of family was
lohc
Hob
•So’
n’
at Tom Krivos 72 and C
to see Ted in int<
sive Ca o2 came
----

visit Th’
Wbere oniy family could
familv?’
M."U5se asked>“
Friends or
said «
2, W|tnout hesitation Tom
' IFamily”They got to stay,
the pi,k|0U®k ^ed was very much i
Uiysw
eTe>he had an essential
Wery,lct-nr,
rtever I 0 ~~ questions that wer
did he nsWered-For example, why

m°biie^ ?rk S°bard t0 make Most
to the o • an<^ ^ as cdose as possibh

‘
he son nf ? al car feiven to him b)
X e ” u , ,ketba11 coach E. M.

dellight ~'”
Je’
18)? Much to Ted’
s
’
^ wile rode for thirty miles

in Mosemobile 2before realizing that
it now had two more doors.
After Ted broke his hip, I asked
Yvonne how his spirits were. She
thought and said, He is being gal
lant.”Her use of the word intrigued
me. Ted, in his way, was a gallant
knight, trying to right wrongs and
searching for the truth. He was an
unusual knight, clad not in armor
but in an all-weather sport coat, rid
ing not on a trusty steed but in a
gold Buick, and jousting not with a
lance but with words. He went out
not to slay dragons but intolerance.
Even when the battle would be long
and hard, he entered into it with joy.
I will remember Ted this way —
charging enthusiastically into the
latest fray —David Powell, Benjamin
S. Brown Professor of Chemistry, Emeritus
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I came to know Ted Williams, my mentor and friend for forty years,
shortly after I transferred to Wooster in 1966 from Miles College, a histori
cally black college in Birmingham, Alabama. I vividly remember him that
first year coming to my room in then brand-new Armington Hall to help try
to seal out the winter air that was coming in unabated around the windows.
Though I did not take a course from him that year or ever, I began to
stop by his office to get his feedback. Ted often talked about having “
a game
plan.”He helped me with my academic game plan, helping me figure out
what courses and/or professors to take. He counseled me on other matters,
s advice was dis
including issues related to my draft status. Some of Ted’
pensed while we walked around the block or as he walked to and from meet
ings. When applying to law school, I asked him to serve as one of my refer
ences, and he did. 1 felt that he knew my capabilities and could probably
express them as well or better than anyone else.
The presence of Ted Williams as an African American tenured professor
at the College was of great value in my being able to envision success at the
College and beyond. He was a living example of what was possible if I
worked hard and was given the opportunity. Other African American alumni
felt the same way. One such alum, also a lawyer, said to me on hearing of
Ted’
s death: “
He was our Jackie Robinson.”Because of what he meant to
black alumni and to the College as a whole, the Black Alumni Council
proudly established an endowed scholarship in his honor several years ago.
After finishing law school, I returned to Wooster to teach in the political
science department from 1972 to 1975. Ted and I became running buddies,
out in rain, shine, sleet, or snow. Though we had some regular routes, Ted
would vary them depending on, for example, if he wanted to stop by the
baseball field to see how the team was doing or at the apartment of retired
coach Mose Hole, to see how he was. On our jogs, we talked about many
things, including sports and politics, and strategized about how the Wooster
tradition of excellence could be extended to an even more racially and ethni
cally diverse student body and faculty.
As a College faculty member, I saw more clearly how Ted loved helping
students and how gifted he was at it. He embraced the philosophy that all
students were capable of substantial intellectual growth and fulfillment
under the right circumstances — if both the students and the professors did
their jobs. Ted had an intuitive sense of how to motivate students. One
might require a gentle nudge, another a big push, and yet another, kind
words of encouragement.
Comments posted on the College Web site by former students, some
chemistry majors and some not, attest to Ted’
s special skill.One former stu
dent said of him, “
He was the first professor to take my mind seriously, to
encourage its development with much supplemental reading and to respond
when any crisis affected my heart, and I was not even a chemistry major.”A
former I.S. advisee of Ted’
s said, “
[wjhen it came to late fall and I had limit
ed progress to report (due to a little slacking), Ted asked that we go for ice
cream and a little walk. During this walk, he uttered a phrase that 1have
uttered many times since,‘
It takes a long time to build a tradition of excel
lence but only a short time to destroy one’
.Needless to say, I spent some of
my Christmas break in the lab.”Another alum, who never took a science
class, stated: “
He always had a smile or a kind word after an athletic defeat or
a cheer after a victory. Dr. Williams made me feel as if I were important.”
Ted treated all persons with dignity and respect, as if they were impor
tant — he believed that. He made friends with people across the campus and
in town: in food service, buildings and grounds, at Coccia House and the
video store. He was especially good at recruiting students. Ted was Wooster’
s
greatest ambassador; his advice and caring came with no strings attached.
Ted always asked, “
What is the take home message?”So what is the mes
sage that Ted would leave with us? It might be wrapped up in another of his
sayings, “
Don’
t throw away your ax, you’
re never out of the woods.”In other
words, we should never rest on our laurels. As long as we are alive, we must
be prepared to fight for those things in which we believe. Ted did just that,
and you know what? He enjoyed the battle.
—Solomon Oliver Jr. '69, U.S. District Judge
W IN T ER 2006
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Class Notes
'54 Peggy Ballard Turpin,
Oak Ridge, TN, Aug. 14,2005, in a
car accident. Peggy belonged to the
Signet social club, sewed costumes
for and participated in campus the
atre productions, and majored in
biology. A year after graduation, she
married John Turpin; they celebrat
ed their 50th anniversary in June
2005. From 1962-78 Peggy taught
swimming at a day camp for chil
dren with special needs. In 1984 she
earned a B.S. in mechanical engi
neering at the U of Tennessee.
Peggy retired in 1997 from the
maintenance and utilities division of
Martin Marietta Y-12. She was an
active member of the local Unitarian
Universalist Church, art center, and
playhouse. John died in the same
accident that took Peggy’
s life. They
were returning from a summer
evening at their lake cabin. Two
sons, two daughters, and two grand
children survive.
x'53 Donald Bender, San
Diego, CA, May 29,2005, of pul
monary fibrosis. Don left the
College in 1950 and earned a B.A.
and M.A. from San Diego State U.
He had a long history of counseling
and teaching in San Diego schools
and was a professional community
crisis counselor until 1998, when he
opened a private practice as a psy
chotherapist. He enjoyed creating his
“
California Critters,”imaginative
animals carved of painted wood.
Three sons and a sister, Joanne
Bender Regenhardt ’
46, survive. A
brother, James ’
43, died previously.
'53 Frank T. Cook, Fort Myers,
FL, June 30,2005. Frank majored in
psychology, was vice president of
Eighth Section, served on The Voice
staff, and presided over the Psy
chology Club. He earned a B.D.
from Colgate-Rochester Divinity
School in 1956 and was ordained at
the American Baptist Church in
Fairview Park, Ohio. Frank was the
founder and CEO of Southwest
Florida Addiction Services, which
grew from three employees to the
current level of 175. He later served
as a chaplain in several hospitals in
Ohio and Florida and a trauma
social worker with Lee Memorial
Health Systems. Frank enjoyed gour66
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ln Memory: Elinor L. Ehrman '43
Emerita Life Trustee
Elinor L. Ehrman '43 died on September 10, 2005, at her home in
Westport, Connecticut. Survivors include five cousins and four godchil
dren. “
Determined Ehrman,”as she called herself, had a notable career in
marketing and served her alma mater well. At its October meeting, The
College of Wooster Board of Trustees issued a Resolution in Memory, of
which the following is an excerpt.
Elinor L. Ehrman was born on May 13,1922, in Tarentum, Pennsyl
vania. She was a history major and an active member of Sphinx, the
History Club, the Classical Club, and Westminster Choir. Upon graduation
she immediately was recruited to support the work of the Manhattan
Project, organizing daily reports and other vital papers of this top-secret
enterprise. She established a reputation for professionalism and integrity
that would characterize her long and distinguished career as a public rela
tions and marketing executive.
As a young professional, Elinor headed for New York City, where she
lived and work for four decades. In 1945 she accepted a position in the edi
torial department of Time magazine and two years later was hired as an
account executive by Abbott Kimball, one of New York’
s leading fashion
and cosmetic agencies. Her interests expanded into the food business when
she joined Theodore R. Sills Inc. in 1949 as vice president of marketing
and public relations. When the company merged with the public relations
agency of Burson-Marsteller, Ms. Ehrman was selected to lead the Sills
division as executive vice president. She created innovative communica
tions programs, which included field trips to Spain with groups of editors.
Her dynamic style and energetic approach made her an effective role
model for junior marketing executives. Through a corporate merger with
Young 8t Rubicam, Elinor became a vice president and senior counselor in
s largest public relations firms, supervising accounts in
one of the world’
Spanish olives, wines, and Arm 8c Hammer baking soda products.
Elinor did not fully retire, continuing to produce annual reports for the
Arm & Hammer Corporation until age eighty-two. Her business and pro
fessional affiliations included membership in the Public Relations Society
of America, Women Executives in Public Relations, the Spain-U.S.
Chamber of Commerce, and Elder Craftsmen of New York City.
Elinor was fascinated by cultures around the globe and traveled to each
continent at least once, including Antarctica at the age of eighty-one. She
contributed to improving the quality of life in the towns of Westport,
Connecticut, and Hancock, Maine, where she divided her time in later
years. Ms. Ehrman was on the board of the Westport Garden Club and a
trustee of the Nature Center for Environmental Activities. She volunteered
her time and skills to promote “
Earth Place,”a unique nature retreat. In
s Bay Conservancy and the
Maine Elinor was active with the Frenchman’
Friends of Taunton Bay and served on the board of the Hancock Historical
Society. She also was on the board at Sloan-Kettering Cancer Center.
Elinor Ehrman joined Wooster’
s Board as an Active Trustee in 1986
and served for nine years, at which time she was elected to Emerita Life
status. During her tenure on the Board, Ms. Ehrman was a regular member
of the Development and Executive committees and also contributed to the
Nominations, Faculty Relations, Student Relations, and Admissions Policy
committees.
In addition to her professional achievements, Elinor had a rare talent
for friendship and an unquenchable zest for life. She was wonderfully gen
erous in sharing her enthusiasms. Her friends knew that when Elinor
entered a room, they at once would start having more fun.
For Elinor Ehrman’
s pioneering achievements as a public relations and
marketing professional, her deep commitments to preserving and enhanc
ing local communities, and her enthusiastic commitment and service to
The College of Wooster, the Board of Trustees records its abiding gratitude
—Anne Gates, Secretary, Board of Trustees

met cooking and theater and, in for
mer years, flying, having obtained a
pilot’
s license in 1966. His wife, son,
stepdaughter, and brother survive.
'50 William W. Embley Jr.,
Chagrin Falls, Ohio, July 26, 2004.
Bill majored in English at the
College, worked on The Voice, and
belonged to First Section. He served
in the U.S. Navy during WWI1. Bill
married Carol Dell Sharkey ’
48 in
1952; the couple lived in New
Orleans, Cleveland, and other loca
tions before settling in Chagrin FalN
Bill was a retired associate of
Republic Steel, advertising division.
His wife, son, and sister survive.
x'50 Jansen Anderson
"Andy" McEntee, Basking Ridge,
NJ, Apr. 26,2005. Andy earned a
B.E.E. at Ohio State U and an M.E.k
at New York U. He worked for Bell
Laboratories and retired as deputy
director, international, from AT8(T.
He married Jeane L. Hoefifer in 195k
they had two children.
x'50 Mary L. Zornow,
Hamilton, Ohio, June 21,2005.
Mary attended the College for two
years, then transferred to Miami U
of Ohio, where she earned a B.A. in
psychology. She worked for the U.S,
government in Berlin, Germany,
during the Cold War. Mary then
a human resources manager/interviewer at both General Electric and
Honeywell, working in Cincinnati,
Washington, DC, Philadelphia, PA>
and Phoenix. A brother, and four
nephews, including Peter ’
82, sur
vive.
'49 Rankin Woodward
"Woody" Paul, Lawrence, KS, Au-'
17,2005. He served in the U.S. Air
Force during WW1I as a pilot and
captain on a B-24 Bomber. Woody
married Mina Mae Barker in 1944
and entered the College after
’
as the father of three. The geology
major sold sandwiches in the don11*
to help support his family. His bus1'
ness made him one of the most 've
known students at the College.
In 1967 Woody earned an M--*
at the U of Kansas. He was a con
sulting geologist and monitored $
drilling of oil and gas wells in Kal1
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sas-Oklahoma, and Texas. He also
taught geology, astronomy, and
Meteorology from 1971-78 at Penn
alley Community College in
ansas City. Woody hosted his own
v cooking show.
Mina died previously, as did a
*°n and daughter. Another son, a
aughter, two sisters, five grandchilren, 11 great-grandchildren, and
°
ng-time companion Marion Root
survive.
'48 Betty Mae Myers Stout,
“
fevard, NC, Aug. 9,2005. Betty
majored in sociology and belonged
1°me Sociology Club. She married
atnes Stout ’
48 in 1948. A resident
m Brevard since 1974, Betty was a
omernaker, artist, and pianist and
&arnered many awards for her talmts in the arts. She loved cooking,
ar ening, and spending time with
Ved ones. She played classical
*ano into her last year. Betty
s onged to Brevard-Davidson River
es yterian Church. Her husband
c previously. Two sons, a daughrL.’
,jW°Brothers, and four grandChl|dren survive.
Vai 47 Clarence R- "Dick"
200qnC°Urt’
Dorr’
MI> Ju*y 22>
and
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and a k en grandchildren, a sister,
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Httthard Rumpf ’
50,

*"ueas , ^ nth'a B. Simmonds
a . ,,8U na Beach, CA, May 20,
ma)°red i 6F°llege’
Cynthia
°t ThPu n chemistry and worked
Votce-In 1947 she began
2005

working at Children’
s Hospital in
Los Angeles, where she became the
head of the chemistry department.
She married Taylor Lucas in 1951.
In 1968 Cynthia became the
chief technician of nuclear medicine
at St. Vincent’
s Hospital in Los
Angeles. She later earned a registered
technologist degree in nuclear medi
cine from City College in Los
Angeles and was chief technician of
nuclear medicine for the City of
Hope Hospital in Duarte, CA. In
1982 Cynthia opened a travel
agency, Golden Crest Travel, in Pine
Grove, CA. She enjoyed knitting,
traveling, and spending time with
her grandchildren. Cynthia was a
member of the local AAUW and on
the vestry of Trinity Episcopal
Church in Sutter Creek. Taylor died
in 1995. Six children, nine grand
children, and three great-grandchil
dren survive.
'44 Grace E. Agricola,
Coshocton, Ohio, May 7, 2005.
Grace majored in French and won
the German prize at Wooster. She
attended the Western Reserve U
Graduate School of Library Science
and worked as a librarian at the
Cleveland Public Library for a num
ber of years, until she moved to
Coshocton. For over 25 years she
took great pleasure in her work as
the children’
s librarian at the
Coshocton Public Library.
In retirement Grace was active
with Friends of the Library and
spent hours sorting, choosing, and
shelving thousands of books for the
Books Galore Bookstore. She
enjoyed reading, writing poetry, and
knitting caps and mittens for Head
Start children and afghans for her
family. Her brother, Waldemar 33,
and sister, Helen Agricola Wright
’
48, survive; sister Irene Agricola
Arndt ’
31 died previously. Another
sister, Elinor x’
36, died in Oct. 2005.
x'44 Geraldine Swanson
Forgatch, San Marino, CA, Aug. 15,
2004. Geraldine attended Wooster
for one year and earned a B.S. from
Northwestern U in 1944. She mar
ried Joseph T. Forgatch.
'43 Thomas Lee Bahler,
Logan, UT, Feb. 16,2004. Tom

majored in biology and was a mem
ber of the Men’
s Glee Club, Fort
nightly Music Club, and Ninth
Section. Tom married Patricia
McCrary in 1948. In 1949 he earned
a Ph.D. in zoology from the U of
Wisconsin. Beginning in 1950, he
was an award-winning professor of
zoology at Utah State U for his
entire career. He enjoyed playing
bridge and was an avid gardener of
vegetables and flowers, including
prize-winning iris. For 50 years Tom
played the organ at First Presby
terian Church in Logan. Patricia, a
son, daughter, and two grandchil
dren survive.
'43 Franklin Conrad, Baton
Rouge, LA, Aug. 12, 2005. A member
of Sixth Section and the Chemistry
Club, Frank majored in chemistry.
He was commissioned in the U.S.
Navy and served in the South Pacific
during WWII. He earned an M.S. in
1949 and a Ph.D. in 1952 from Ohio
State U. Frank married Thelma Baer
in 1949, and they moved to Baton
Rouge, where he worked for 37 years
as a chemist at the Ethyl Corp. He
retired in 1989. His wife, three
daughters, a son, and four grand
children survive.
'43 John A. Gebhardt,
Bucyrus, Ohio, Aug. 3,2005. John
majored in business administration,
ran track, and played on the golf
team at Wooster. He served in the
U.S. Army from 1944-47, stationed
in Texas, Algeria, Italy, and Germany.
Upon his return to the States, he
married Mabel Hill. John worked in
the insurance business for over 50
years. He worked for Neff Insurance
before becoming a partner in the E.
C. Crall Agency (later the Insurance
Center of Bucyrus). He partnered
with his son, David, from 1980 until
his retirement in 1997. John
belonged to the YMCA’
s Men’
s Club
and Rotary and served on the
Bucyrus Community Hospital
board. He enjoyed bowling, golf, and
international travel. His wife, three
sons, five grandchildren, and a
brother, James x’
45, survive.
'42 Bette Leresche Gannett,
Southern Pines, NC, July 6,2005.
Bette was a member of Peanuts and

majored in sociology. She married
Donald Gannett in 1945; they lived
in New Jersey for many years before
moving to North Carolina in 1984.
Bette was an avid golfer and bridge
player. Her husband, a son, two
daughters, six grandchildren, and
two great-grandchildren survive.
'42 Edgar A. Merkel, Fort
Pierce, FL, July 5,2005. Ed was a
member of Seventh Section, played
on the golf team, and majored in
economics. He also took flying les
sons while at the College. Ed served
in the U.S. Army Air Force during
WWII. In 1951 he married Betty
Romeyn. Ed worked in sales and
marketing for Heidelberg Eastern
Inc., a printing company, for 33
years. He and his wife lived in vari
ous areas of the country before retir
ing to Fort Pierce. He enjoyed golf
and billiards. His wife, two sons, and
a daughter survive.
x'42 Russell B. Smith,
Wooster, July 29, 2005. He served in
the U.S. Army during WWII and
married Maurgarite Woods in 1949.
She died in 1997. Russell worked in
construction for Freeman Brothers
and belonged to the American
Legion. A son, two grandsons, a
brother, and two sisters survive. In
addition to his wife, a son, grandson,
and eight siblings died previously.
x'41 Russell L. Horky, Solon,
Ohio, Feb. 10,2004. Russ attended
Wooster for two years. He served in
the U.S. Army Air Corps as a B-25
pilot. His wife, Martha Wales Horky,
died previously. Two daughters, four
grandchildren, and four great-grand
children survive.
'41 Bethel Boyer Jones,
Indianapolis, IN, June 21,2005. An
English major, Beth was a member
of Kappa Theta Gamma, an hon
orary theatre fraternity, Pembroke
Literary Society, and Peanuts. Her
dramatic presentations on campus
included the role of Emily in
Thornton Wilder’
s Our Town. She
taught English and drama at Smithville (Ohio) High School before she
married Roy McKenna. He died in a
1943 plane crash. Beth married
Allen Jones in 1947, and they moved
W IN T E R 2 0 0 6
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to Indianapolis.
Beth was involved in First
Meridian Heights Presbyterian
Church and the Medical Alliance
and volunteered for 30 years with
children with special needs at the
Crossroads Rehabilitation Center.
She loved to play golf and bridge.
Her husband, four daughters,
including Candace 70 and Laurie
Jones Menchhoffer x78, siblings
William Boyer ’
47 and E. Jane Boyer
Dickson ’
51, survive, in addition to
nine grandchildren and six great
grandchildren. Another brother,
Carle Boyer ’
43, died previously.
'41 Walter S. Wagoner Jr.,
Olympia Fields, IL, Apr. 18,2005.
Walt played baseball and football at
Wooster, belonged to First Section,
and majored in Spanish. In 1944 he
married Muriel Clough. After
spending four years with the U.S.
Navy, Walt worked for 50 years in
sales in the chemical industry. He
formed his own company, Wagoner
Chemical, in 1993. He belonged to
the Chicago Navy League and served
as his Wooster class president. His
wife, two sons, two daughters, two sib
lings, and nine grandchildren survive.
x'41 Sherwood H. Willard
Jr., Valencia, PA, Mar. 5,2005.
Sherwood earned a B.S. at M.l.T.
and served for two years in the U.S.
Navy as an electronic technician.
After leaving the Navy, he worked as
plant chief industrial engineer and
senior systems analyst at the Alumi
num Corp. of America. Sherwood
served as a Class of 1941 secretary
(1992-94). His wife, Charlotte
Houliston Willard x’
43, and son,
James ’
83, survive.
x'40 Theodore M. Moore,
Duarte, CA, June 9,2005. Ted
attended Wooster for two years
before completing a B.A. at Ohio
State U. He then earned a B.D. at
McCormick Theological Seminary.
Ted and his wife, Jeannette Whittle
sey Moore, moved to India, where
Ted was born, as Presbyterian mis
sionaries. While in the U.S. on fur
lough, Ted earned a master’
s in pub
lic health from Cornell U. He then
focused on health matters in India.
After 36 years abroad, the Moores
returned to the States and eventually
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settled in Westminster Gardens, a
retirement home in Duarte.
Jeannette died in May 2005.
'40 Anna Lou Craig
Plessinger, Greenville, Ohio, May
11, 2005. Anna Lou majored in Eng
lish and education and belonged to
the Education and German Clubs.
In 1942 she married Clarence
Plessinger ’
42. She taught high
school until 1976, when she gave up
teaching to care for her mother. At a
local Presbyterian church, Anna Lou
taught classes, participated in the
Women’
s Association and Stephen
Ministry, and served on the session.
She won an award from the church
for her service. Anna Lou also vol
unteered at a retirement home.
Three sons, two daughters, and sev
eral grandchildren survive; Clarence
died previously.
x'40 William S. Reid, River
side, CA, Apr. 18,2005. Bill attended
Wooster for a year before transfer
ring to Ohio State U, where he
earned a B.S. in business administra
tion. During WWII he served in the
U.S. Army and earned the Purple
Heart and the Bronze Star. Bill
earned a J.D. from Capital U Law
School in 1966. After working in a
private accounting practice, he was a
federal employee for 23 years, retir
ing from the U.S. Department of
Energy in 1980. He is survived by his
wife of 66 years, Nancy Dietrich
Reid, a daughter, four grandchildren,
six great-grandchildren, and four
great-great-grandchildren.
'39 Ruth Galloway Jamison,
Jacksonville, IL, Aug. 22, 2005. Born
in Egypt, Ruth majored in psycholo
gy at Wooster. She earned a B.S. in
nursing from Columbia U Presby
terian Hospital School of Nursing in
1942. Ruth served as the nurse at
Illinois College in Jacksonville from
1970-72. She was a member of the
PEO Sisterhood, the AAUW, and the
Women’
s Association of First Pres
byterian Church in Jacksonville,
where she was also an elder. Survivors
include her husband, Wallace
Jamison, two sons, two daughters, six
grandchildren, and a step-grandson.
'39 Frances Jenks Myers,
Cleveland, Ohio, Mar. 19,2005. Fran

majored in English and history and
belonged to the YWCA, Peanuts, and
Women’
s Self-government. She mar
ried Thomas Kline in 1941; they
lived in Warren, Ohio. Tom died in
1974. Two years later Fran moved to
Worthington, Ohio, where she served
on the board of managers for her con
dominium association. In 1980Fran
married Robert Myers ’
39and settled
in Akron. Bob died in 1996.
Fran was class secretary for a
time and an Alumni Admissions
Representative in the 1980s. Among
other civic activities, she served on
the board of the Women’
s Auxiliary
of Summit County Children’
s Ser
vices. Two sons, two daughters, a
stepdaughter, 13 grandchildren, and
four great-grandchildren survive. In
addition to her husbands, a son and
a sister died previously.

'37 Wesley H. Stoneburner,
Lookout Mountain, TN, June 1,
2005. Wes majored in biology,
belonged to Third Section (though
town”
), and was on the
he lived in “
varsity swim team at the College,
where his father, Whitney, was a pro
fessor of education. Wesley earned
an M.S. from Ohio State U in 1939
and an M.D. from OSU in 1943. He
was a U.S. Army captain in WWII
and earned the Bronze Star. He mar
ried Betsy Banks in 1944. After the
war, Wes opened a private medical
practice in Lookout Mountain. He
retired in 1988 and then served on
the board of the Orange Grove
Center for disabled children. Wes’
s
twin brother, Lawson ’
37, died previ
ously. Betsy, a son, daughter, five
grandchildren, and another brother,
Roger ’
44, survive.

'38 Esther Magill Baker,
Basking Ridge, NJ, July 18, 2005.
Esther sang in the Women’
s Glee
Club and belonged to the Interna
tional Relations Club at Wooster.
Her husband, John Baker ’
40, died
previously, as did Esther’
s brother,
Charles Magill ’
34. Two daughters,
four grandchildren, and three great
grandchildren survive.

'37 Lila Scheetz Wagner,
Akron, Ohio, May 14, 2005. Lila
taught for 21 years in Norton and
Nordonia (Ohio) elementary
schools. In 1972 she and her fifth
grade class at Ledgeview School in
Macedonia led the Children’
s Cru
sade to save Malabar Farm near
Mansfield, Ohio. Lila won an Ohio
Conservation Achievement Award
for this effort in 1981.
After retiring, Lila served on the
Nordonia Hill Board of Education.
She enjoyed quilting, art, and work
ing with the peace movement. Lila
also volunteered at the local libraryHer husband, Elmin “
Dave”Wagner’
and three sisters, including Alice
Scheetz x’
39, died previously. Four
daughters, four grandchildren, and
three great-granddaughters survive-

'38 Maryan Fuhrman Smith,
Westlake, Ohio, June 26,2005.
Maryan majored in mathematics
and presided over the Mathematics
Club in her senior year. She taught
seventh and eighth grade math in
Lisbon, Ohio, before marrying
William E. Smith Jr. in 1942. The
couple lived in many cities before
settling in Westlake. Maryan was
active in the Women’
s Board of
Fairview Hospital, Church Women
United, PEO, Mayflower Society, and
Dover Congregational Church. She
enjoyed gardening and traveling
abroad with her husband. Surviving
are her husband, two sons, a daugh
ter, six grandchildren, and six great
grandchildren. A brother, Robert
Fuhrman ’
35, died previously.
'37 James Henry "Harry"
Scott, Jacksonville, FL, May 8,2003.
Harry served in WWII and earned a
master’
s degree from the U of Pitts
burgh in 1947.

'37 Robert "Bouncy"
Taliaferro, Cleveland, Ohio, June
24,2005. One of the College’
s best
athletes, Bob was known as a triple
threat quarterback at Wooster Higl1.
School, where he won 13 letters, at1
the College, because of his outstafl^
ing ability to punt, pass, and kickAlso a high-speed runner, he earne
letters in track as well as football a(
the College, where he belonged to
Fifth Section. His prowess earned
him spots in the Wooster High
School, Wayne County, and CoM e
of Wooster Athletic Halls of FameBob worked at the Detroit
YMCA (where he played on a vol'
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eyball team with Olympic track star
Jesse Owens) and then at Ford
otor Co. After serving with the
■
S. Navy in the Philippines during
Bob joined the Cleveland
Police force, where his twin brother,
rt 37, already worked. Bob spent
■
s career with the juvenile unit
ere and taught law enforcement at
uyahoga Community College. He
a so enjoyed growing vegetables and
as a certified master gardener. He
'Vas superintendent of buildings and
grounds of Mt. Zion Congregational
orch for 20 years. Art died previs wife of 64 years, Alice
1es Taliaferro, three sons, and six
grandchildren survive.
. ,* ^ William E. Yochheim,
tw and’
°hio’
,une 24>2004-After
°years at Wooster, Bill pursued an
Ogineering degree at Ohio State U.
AeJ,°‘
nec* brother, Don ’
35, in
198 3nd 3t Gai4>er Printing Co. In
lith * ^ retired from his position as
Vvf.°
J’
raPher and manager. Bill’
s first
0n ,e died in the early 1980s. His see
ded
^'ihred, whom he marm 1986>and two sons survive.
Isle ^ Louise Crain Hughes,
L0WCarlisle>Ohio, May 21,2005
servln maiored in psychology,

1
r e s id e n t r»f
nirJi/'i'i
boa h aS PPres'^ent
°f the judicial
mer of the Women’
s Self-Governthel) ^ ssoc'att°n>and belonged to
She Sychol°gy Club and Pyramids.
techearnec*certification as a medical
in ]n^'an fr°m Northwest Institute
the f it 3nC* marr’
e<l Robert Hughes

and u " 8 year- Robert-a son’
died3brother>Richard Crain ’
30
Previously. A daughter survives.
H v 3.6 Harriet M. Knight,
maj0 e.r’
,uly 16,2005. Harriet
ColleIe 'n Rn§i*sh and speech at the
the Vve’
Wbere she sang in choir and
a Bs °0ster Chorus. She also earned
and Co" ebucati°n at Ohio State U
at RenM;^ete^ some graduate work
a one. tate C- Her career began at
''’
here^0111scbo°'near Wooster,

She thS16 tau8ht for several years.
® rrvil|enftaU® bt fourth grade in
W\v„ e,I0r 30 years. During the
the Naw f rr'et was the supervisor of
'v°
rkeH^ • ss *n Renarden. She also
Collegp
food service at the
Pulbri„ i..n 1955 Harriet served as a
exchange teacher in
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In Memory: Henry Luce III H'94
Emeritus Life Trustee
Henry Luce III H'94 died on September 8, 2005, on Fishers Island, New
York. His wife, Leila Hadley Luce, a son, a daughter, four stepchildren, and a
brother survive. College Trustees issued a Resolution in Memory at their
October meeting, from which the following is excerpted.
Henry “
Hank”Luce III was born on April 28, 1925, in New York City, the
eldest son of Lila and Henry R. Luce, the founder of Time Inc. He graduated
from Yale University following World War II, his college years interrupted by
three years of service as a naval officer. Following graduation, Mr. Luce took
a position as an assistant to Joseph P. Kennedy, a member of the Hoover
Commission, and then became a reporter for the Cleveland Press. In 1951 he
joined Time Inc. as a Washington correspondent for Time magazine. He
worked for two years as a foreign news and national affairs writer.
In 1956 Mr. Luce led the team that planned and supervised the construc
tion of the Time & Life Building. He became vice president of Time Inc. in
1964 and later was named director of research and development. He also
served as the London bureau chief of Time-Life News Service and publisher
of Fortune and Time magazines. He served on the board of Time Inc. and
later of Time Warner.
Mr. Luce became president and chief executive of The Henry Luce
Foundation in 1958 and served as its chairman from 1990 until 2002. One of
the nation’
s premier philanthropic institutions, the foundation supports
programs in a wide range of areas, including higher education, theology,
Asian affairs, and women in science and engineering. Mr. Luce’
s civic
engagement reflected the breadth of his personal and professional commit
ments. He was a trustee of Princeton Theological Seminary for thirty-five
years and also served as a trustee for the United Board of Christian Higher
Education in Asia, Center of Theological Inquiry, East-West Center Founda
tion, and New York Historical Society, among many others. Mr. Luce was
president of the board of The New Museum of Contemporary Art and an
elder at Madison Avenue Presbyterian Church.
Following in the footsteps of his father, a College Trustee from 1962 to
1967, Hank Luce joined Wooster’
s Board in 1968 and served as an Active
Trustee until 1999. He rarely missed a board meeting and was a member of
every committee. Hank cared deeply about the College’
s academic program
and was responsible for the establishment of the Academic Affairs Commit
tee of the Board of Trustees, which he chaired from 1991 until 1999. His son,
H. Christopher Luce, became a College Trustee in 2000.
An Emeritus Life Trustee since 1999 and an active philanthropist, Mr.
Luce generously supported the College. He was recognized in 1980 with The
Henry Luce III Fund for Distinguished Scholarship, through a gift from The
Henry Luce Foundation, to honor him and to recognize exceptional scholarteachers on Wooster’
s faculty by enabling them to complete significant
scholarly works. He also led in the creation of the Leadership and Liberal
Learning program, initiated by a grant from the Luce Foundation. Hank was
s principal gift for the construction of
instrumental in the Luce Foundation’
Luce Hall, a residence facility completed in 1990. A 1995 grant from the
foundation established The Henry Jefferson Copeland Endowment for
Campus Ministry, in recognition of Wooster’
s ninth president’
s commitment
to the religious dimension of campus life and the College’
s tradition of service.
Mr Luce received the honorary degree Doctor of Laws from the College
in 1994 the third member of his family to be so honored. In 2002 a new
gallery at the New York Historical Society, the Henry Luce III Center for the
Study of American Culture, was named in his honor. Most recently, he won
the Presbyterian Church’
s (U.S.A.) 2004 Award for Excellence in Theological
Education.
For Henry Luce Ill’
s exemplary and visionary leadership of The Henry
Luce Foundation, his remarkable commitment to principled stewardship,
and his thirty-one years of distinctive and unwavering service to The College
of Wooster, the Board of Trustees records its profound and abiding grati’
—Anne Gates, Secretary, Board of Trustees
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Herefordshire, England. She fell in
love with England and returned
often.
Harriet was an active member
of First Presbyterian Church and
was also involved in the DAR (as a
regent), the county Isaac Walton
League (as chair), Meals on Wheels,
and the Wayne County Historical
Society. She served as the Class of
1936 secretary for several years and
attended all of the reunions, some of
which she helped plan. Harriet’
s
hobbies included sewing, painting
china and textiles, music, and enjoy
ing the outdoors. She loved to spend
time with her 13 nieces and nephews
at her lake cabin.
In 2004 Harriet celebrated her
90th birthday with 35 friends and
family. She is survived by brothers
David E. ’
49 and William M. ’
39 and
sister Elsie Knight Kittle x’
42, in
addition to the nieces and nephews.
A brother, Lyman C. Jr. ’
37, preceded
her in death.
x'36 Bernice Barlow Stentz,
Cambridge, MD, Apr. 23,2003.
Bernice married Thomas Stentz in
1938; they had four children and
lived in many parts of the U.S. He
died in 1970. While she lived in New
Cumberland, PA, Bernice volun
teered for the cerebral palsy clinic,
the hospital, and the March of
Dimes and presided over Welcome
Wagon of Harrisburg.
'36 Ruth Hall Urban, Lakewood, NJ, July 15,2004. A member
of Peanuts, Ruth majored in English.
In 1939 she graduated from Drexel
U with a B.S. in library science. She
married William Urban in 1942 and
until 1975 worked as the principal
young adult librarian at the Newark
(NJ) Public Library. Her husband
and several nieces and nephews sur
vive. A sister, Virginia Hall Morley
’
34, died previously.
35 Thomas C. Chamberlain,
June 3,2005, after a long batde with
Alzheimer’
s. At Wooster Tom was
president of the senior class, sang in
the Westminster Church Choir and
the Glee Club, belonged to Clericus,
and was elected to the Spanish Ian- ’
guage honorary. He majored in
Spanish. Tom married Elizabeth
“
Betty”Stanton ’
35 in 1936 and
W IN T E R 2006
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In Memory: Patrick S. Parker, Former Trustee
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joined the Sherwin Williams Corp.
Hampered by effects of the polio he
had as a child, he could not serve in
combat during WWII, so he served
his country as an air-raid warden.
Tom retired from Sherwin
Williams in 1977. He was proud of
his membership in the Sons of the
Revolution. Tom enjoyed photogra
phy, stamp collecting, and singing in
the choir. He pursued a lifelong
interest in European languages and
culture, living with his wife in Spain
during the winters and tutoring peo
ple in English. He also taught
Sunday school for many years.
A long-time Cleveland, Ohio,
resident, Tom served the Class of
1935 as president in the late 1990s
and as secretary in the 1930s. His
family writes, “
By example, he
taught his family to live with
courage, faith, and great apprecia
tion for the best that life has to
offer.”Tom lived in Virginia for only
a few months.
Betty now lives in Binghamton,
NY. Also surviving are three chil
dren, including Thomas ’
67 and
Judith Chamberlain Peckham ’
61,
eight grandchildren, four great
grandchildren, and a brother. A
granddaughter died previously.
x'34 Kathryn Persinger
Davis, Fayette, Ohio, Oct. 23, 2003.
Kathryn attended Wooster from
1931-32 and earned a B.A. from
Ohio State U in 1934. Her husband,
Grove Davis, survives.
'34 Esther Emerson Freunsch,
Bradenton, FL, Apr. 25,2005. Esther
majored in biology at the College
and married C. Frederick Stough in
1941. She taught and later served as
a librarian in McKeesport, PA, pub
lic schools for 42 years, earning an
M.A. in education at Duquesne U in
1961. Esther volunteered at
McKeesport Hospital and Meals on
Wheels in Pennsylvania and at the
interlibrary loan department of
Manatee County Central Library.
She belonged to the Humane Society
of Manatee County and Emmanuel
Methodist Church. Esther loved to
read and do cross-stitch. Fred died
in the 1980s; Esther married Walter
B. Freunsch in 1990. He survived his
wife, but died on Jan. 1,2006. Two
70
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Patrick Steeter Parker died on July 6,2005. His wife, Madeleine, their son and daughter, three children from
a previous marriage, three siblings, and four grandchildren survive. A daughter died previously. At its October
meeting, the College Board of Trustees issued the following Resolution in Memory.
Patrick S. Parker was born on October 16,1929, in Cleveland, Ohio, the son of Helen and Arthur L. Parker.
He completed his undergraduate studies at Williams College in 1951 and went on to earn an M.B.A. from the
Harvard School of Business in 1953.
Patrick’
s father was the founder of the Parker Appliance Company, which became Parker Hannifin
Corporation in 1957. Following his graduate studies, Patrick joined the family business as a sales correspon
dent. He spent his entire career there, with the exception of a three-year period in the United States Navy. In
1957 Mr. Parker assumed the position of production planner at the company’
s aircraft division in Los Angeles.
Following a series of promotions over the next decade, he was elected vice president of Parker Hannifin and in
1968, president of the company. He later served as chief executive officer and chairman of the board, retiring
from the latter position in 1999. Under Patrick’
s leadership, the company grew substantially, from a fluid power
and automotive parts manufacturer to a global leader of hydraulic, pneumatic, and electromechanical products.
Patrick Parker was a pioneer in embracing the concepts of employee empowerment and developing a cor
porate culture of continuous growth. In the 1960s, following consultation with noted quality expert W. Edwards
Deming, Parker personally sponsored “
Targets,”the company’
s first continuous improvement program.
For his professional achievements, Mr. Parker was recognized as International Executive of the Year by the
Cleveland World Trade Association and was a co-recipient in 1983 of the achievement award of the National
Fluid Power Association. Financial World named him the chief executive officer of the year in 1977, and in 2004
Inside Business inducted him into its hall of fame.
Mr. Parker served as a trustee of several organizations, including the Salvation Army, Case Western Reserve
University, the Musical Arts Association, Playhouse Square Foundation, and the Greater Cleveland Growth
Association. Corporate board service included the Reliance Electric Company, Sherwin-Williams Company, and
Society National Bank and Society Corporation. He was the first chairman of the board of Gateway Economic
Development Corporation, a $425 million enterprise that resulted in the development of the sports complexes,
Gund Arena and Jacobs Field.
Patrick Parker joined Wooster’
s Board of Trustees in 1977 and served as an Active Trustee until 1987. He was
a regular member of the Finance, Executive, and Development Committees and also served on the Audit,
Faculty Relations, and Student Relations Committees.
For Patrick Parker’
s business acumen and progressive entrepreneurial spirit, his significant contributions to
the greater Cleveland community, and his decade of dedicated service to The College of Wooster, the Board of
Trustees records its abiding gratitude.
—Anne Gates, Secretary, Board of Trustees

stepdaughters and four stepgrandchildren survive.
x'34 Florence Lois O tt
Peterson, Fort Myers, FL, Jan. 25,
2005. Lois attended Wooster for one
year and sang in the Westminster
Choir and the Women’
s Glee Club.
She earned a B.A. from Northwes
tern U in 1934 and a bachelor’
s of
library science from the U of Illinois
the next year. From 1935-68 Lois
held head librarian positions at
Northwestern, Ohio Wesleyan U,
and the Detroit Public Library. She
and her husband, Walter Peterson,
retired to Florida in 1969. Walter
died previously. A son, Edwin ’
65,
and a daughter, Mary Peterson
Norman ’
63, survive.
'32 Dallas S. Martin, Long
Beach, CA, June 18,2002.
x'32 Elizabeth MacMillan
Spangler, Beaverton, OR, Apr. 1,
2001. Elizabeth attended the College
for two years and graduated from
Grinnell College. She moved to
Portland, OR, in 1936 and married
Frank Spangler the same year. As a
librarian for Multnomah County

Library, Elizabeth distributed books
to the hospital and jail in the late
1930s and early 1940s. She was the
librarian for her church, taught
Sunday school, and sang in the
choir. Frank died previously; three
daughters, two sisters, seven grand
children, and six great-grandchil
dren survive.
x'31 Marjorie A. Binkey,
Edmond, OK, Aug. 25,2000. She
sang in the choir at Wooster and
earned a B.S. from Indiana U of
Pennsylvania. In 1957 she earned an
M.S. in education from Duquesne
U. Marjorie taught and chaired the
social studies department at Homer
City (PA) High School.
'31 Mary Airhart Henderson,
Hope, MI, Nov. 3,2004. Mary
earned an M.A. at the U of Michi
gan in 1944 and married Harley
Henderson the next year. She taught
school in Saugatuck and Merritt,
ML Mary belonged to the Michigan
Retired Teachers Association and the
National Doll Collector’
s Club.
Harley died in 1991. A son, seven
grandchildren, seven great-grand
children, and a brother survive.

'31 Donald K. McGarrah,
Grove City, PA, Nov. 6,2004. He
graduated from Pittsburgh Theo
logical Seminary in 1935 and mar
ried Ruth Moody the next year. Don
served many Presbyterian churches
in Pennsylvania and Ohio through
the years, including Mt. Washington
Presbyterian Church in PittsburghHe also served as a volunteer chap
lain at South Side Hospital and
helped found three Lions Clubs in
various locations. Don retired front
South Side Presbyterian Church in
1993.
Don and Ruth enjoyed collecting
buttons and networking with other
collectors. Don also loved to hunt
and fish. A son, a daughter, six
grandchildren, and four great
grandchildren survive. Ruth and
another son died previously.
'30 Frank S. Baker, Hanover.
IN, May 12,2005. The son of Frank
K. H’
34 and Jennie Sheaffer Baker.
Frank majored in Greek at the
College and belonged to Second
Section. He earned a master’
s fron1
Harvard U in 1943. Frank married
Marion Weir in 1935. He taught a1
Anderson (IN) High School from
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33-1946 and advised the school
PaPcr and yearbook. He then taught
nglish and journalism for 29 years
aj Hanover College, served as
anover’
s yearbook and newspaper
ae viser, and edited the school’
s
3tirnni magazine and other campus
Publications.
Prank enjoyed photography and
genealogy and published several
°J>ks about Hanover College, as
We as a family history and books
|*n °cal history. He served as secre*7 and project director of the renvation of the home of Hanover’
s
°under. In 1990 Hanover College
(j°nored him with its Distinguished
tfrvice Award. Frank was an elder at
nover Presbyterian Church,
arion died in 1986; a son also
‘
e Previously. Their other chilFrank W. 60 Barbara Baker
Re° ^rt ’
64, and Marilyn Baker
sc 70; four grandsons; three
^'granddaughters; and Frank’
s
g 'nSs> Robert ’
34, William ’
41, and
y Baker Maynard ’
41, survive.

en,

’,

^ y er?^° r0thy Harrison

Dor k 836m’
°hio>SePl-26>2003-

°t y earned a B.A. from Mount
'°n College. There she met
l93n‘
e^ yerS’
wEom she married in
She was active in Eastern Star.
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r> * ^ Bernice A. Buehler,
Wenw ? hio>Feb- 26,2005. Bernice
f0r f0 formal School”and taught
VVoosteT cuarS before cominS to
for » 'bhe attended the College
li g , °years. Bernice then earned a
B.Da.v® ostonU(1929) and a
Where k Divinity School (1935),
Wom S e Was among the first
Positi^ ®r?<3uates-She held many
8'°us°hS’
*n<ducErig director of reliRedeee ucat'on at the Church of the
Nation u *n Foston-She was a
Chrj"; eaderin the training of
off;,. aif ®ducators at the national

C L ° ^ Evangelicaland

Churr? ed Church (now United
Beh °f Christ).
)ohn’
r ^ Scrved
tinrs lirr•x, as pastor of St.
Ohi0
m Powhatan Point,
* he
‘
he first woman
east O h ;T ed in the UCC’
s SouthPr°feSS0° ^n°d. She later was a
h°uis wgatuEden Seminary in St.
°rary j lcE awarded her an honree *n 1971. Three siblings,

including Otto ’
24 and Ralph ’
31,
and two nephews died previously.
Several nieces and nephews survive.

previously. Another son, a daughter,
several grandchildren, and three
great-grandchildren survive.

nephews and three cousins sur
vive. In addition to her husband, a
brother, Paul ’
34, died previously.

'29 Olive K. Floyd, Zelienople,
PA, July 26,2005. Olive majored in
math at the College, where she lived
in Hoover Cottage as one of the
“
Fourth Floor Gang.”She taught
math for two years in West Virginia
then took a library course in Brook
lyn, NY. After returning home to
Pennsylvania to care for her mother,
Olive took the civil service exam and
became the postmaster in Hookstown, PA, retiring in 1972. She
taught Sunday school and a junior
mission study class, tutored with the
Right to Read program, and served
as a Junior Grange matron, church
mission treasurer, and on the local
historical society board, among
other charitable activities.

x'27 Mary Park Henke,
Gainesville, GA (formerly of Duluth,
GA), Mar. 29,2003. Mary graduated
from the Carnegie Institute of
Technology in 1927. She began her
34-year teaching career in Wooster
and ended it in Duluth. Mary
belonged to Duluth First United
Methodist Church and was the
organist there for many years. A
daughter, five grandchildren, and
seven great-grandchildren survive.
Her husband of 50 years, Milo
Henke, a son, and sisters Martha
Park Sollberger x’
32 and Sarah Park
Anderson ’
30 died previously.

x'26 Marion Stackhouse
Bailey, Altus, OK, June 10,2003.
Marion attended the College for a
year and graduated from Youngs
town State U in 1961. She married
Nelson Bailey in 1928; they had two
children. Marion taught from 195177 and loved to travel. Nelson died
in 1988.

x'29 Phyllis Devine
Greenwood, Lexington, KY (for
merly of Clearwater, FL), Aug. 22,
2005. Phyllis attended the College
for one year and graduated from
Ohio State U with an education
major. She was an active member of
Delta Gamma, founding various
chapters and receiving several
awards from the sorority. Phyllis
married Jack Greenwood in 1938.
She volunteered in the area of health
care and the arts and belonged to
the First United Methodist Church
in Clearwater. A daughter and two
grandchildren survive.
x'29 Lois Gilbert Wellman,
Gates Mills, Ohio, Apr. 24,2005. Lois
transferred to the Cleveland School
of Art and earned a B.A. in 1936.
She also studied for two years at the
Academie des Beaux Arts in Brussels,
Belgium. Lois taught at the Cleve
land Museum of Art, and the
Rockefeller Foundation supported
some of her work to expand the
museum’
s outreach to schools.
Lois earned an M.A. in 1940
from Western Reserve U and mar
ried Samuel T. Wellman the same
year. They settled in Gates Mills.
Many of Lois’
s paintings were exhib
ited in the Cleveland Museum of
Art’
s May Show, and she also illus
trated magazines and childrens
books. Her husband and a son died

'27 Bernice Buckley Kuskey,
Alhambra, CA, June 30,2005, only
two months shy of her 100th birth
day. Bernice took a year of graduate
study at the U of Southern Cali
fornia in 1941. She taught high
school for 14 years in Venice, PA,
and for 29 years in Chino, CA,
where she also counseled students.
Bernice married Paul Kuskey in
1956; he died in 1958. Her interests
included reading, gardening, collect
ing antiques, and bonding with
young people. She maintained con
tact with many former students and
connected with neighborhood chil
dren before moving to assisted liv
ing. Bernice belonged to First Baptist
Church of Pomona, CA. Two

x'26 Frederick H. Kellogg,
Memphis, TN, Nov. 6,2001. He
graduated from the School of Mines
and earned a Ph.D. at Johns
Hopkins U. Fred worked as a geolo
gist with the Tennessee Valley
Authority
'25 Eleanor Scott Evans,
Loveland, Ohio, June 8, 2005, at 102
years. Eleanor majored in English at
the College. In 1930 she married
Evan G. Evans, who predeceased her.
Eleanor worked as a librarian at the
Hyde Park Public Library of Cincin
nati. She enjoyed many trips to
Europe with her sister, Agnes Scott
’
22. Eleanor belonged to Knox
Presbyterian Church and was an
avid reader and bridge player. A son
and several nieces and nephews sur
vive. Her sisters, Agnes, Esther Scott
Galloway x’
20, and Mary Catharine
Hunt ’
27, died previously.
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Family History

The Rock
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they were up for it. Working with a professional house
mover, they used iron jacks to slowly prod it onto a spe
cially constructed wagon. But when the students
returned the next morning to finish the task, they found
their gift back in the ground, resting on a mess o f jacks
and broken wagon parts. Foul play from the junior class
was suspected but never proven.
The students persevered, and the huge rock was
placed just south o f Old Main, which was destroyed by a
fire in 1901. In 1971, the Rock began sinking into the
ground, so it was moved to its current location near
McGaw Chapel, securely positioned on a 15-ton concrete
bed.
The Rock is a symbol o f historic foundations and our
planet’
s web o f life. Mark Wilson ’
78, professor o f geology,
tells about its beginnings.

o
Our beautiful 1874 rock was actually “
born”hundreds
u
co' o f millions or even billions o f years ago in Ontario. It is a
Z
o
IU
— metamorphic rock, having being cooked and squeezed deep
UJ
underground long before it was lifted to the surface, picked
d
u up by a glacier, and brought to Ohio in a massive load of
<
debris carried along by the ice. Our Wooster rock is thus a
u
U
J
C
L
CO
very old Canadian immigrant, much like geology Professor
Emeritus Sam Root.
The Rock o f 1874 crouches dolefully behind orange,
We don’
t know when the rock arrived in Wooster. Most
plastic construction fencing, its lumpy expanse tem
likely it was brought by the last set o f glaciers to cover this
porarily off-limits to humans until Kauke H all’
s renova
region. That ice sheet made its appearance in Wayne
tion is complete. But after 130 years, its place in campus
County about 22,000 years ago and began to melt and
traditions is secure.
retreat about 7,000 years later. Our rock was left with other
Weighing as much as five full-grown elephants, the
sediment scattered across the countryside as a coarse glacial
Rock commands more respect today than when College
deposit surrounded by bogs and the beginnings of reforesta
o f Wooster students first made its acquaintance in 1874.
tion.
Iceberg fashion, it lay mostly buried in the wheat field
Soon after the glaciers left, our rock resided in a primar
behind the home o f natural sciences professor Orange
ily spruce and fir forest. Mammoths, mastodons and giant
Stoddard, who noted that it would make an excellent
ground sloths wandered by, followed later by the first Paleoclass gift. The students concurred. They wanted some
Indians about 9,000 years ago.
thing considerably less transitory than the gift o f the
Class o f 1873, a sapling that was immediately eaten by a
The Rock. What will it see in the next million years?
hungry cow.
Not until the students began to dig did they realize
— Karol Crosbie
the mammoth effort necessary to budge their rock. But

72

WOOSTER

MATT DILYARD PHOTO

STAY CONNECTED USING

L ife tim e A lum ni E-mail
Would you like to depend on an e-mail address

to other Wooster alumni. You may access the

^ a t never changes? As a Wooster alum, you

secure W eb site that will connect you to other
alumni in your geographical area, or even
worldwide.

are eligible to receive a free, permanent e-mail
Qddress. N o matter how often things change,
Your family and friends can always reach you.

You have reason to be proud of being an alum
Roistering for an address also makes you eligible

of The College of Wooster. The "Wooster" in your

to be part of Wooster's online alumni community.

permanent e-mail address shows that you are.

^ you like, you may make your address available

yourname97@alumnimail.wooster.edu
For more information

http://alumni.wooster.edu/faq.php
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Ebert Art Center
The College of Wooster
1189 Beall Avenue
Wooster, OH 44691-2363

VIETNAM AFTER THIRTY YEARS
Bob Pisor '61, who wrote about Vietnam in the late 1960s (shown here on assignment for the

Detroit News), describes his 1995 return in "On the Ho Chi Minh Trail." (page 19)

